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The Hiftorie of 

Hcnrie the fourth. 



Enter the Eing^ Lord John of .Lane after , Eark of 
V/eflmerUnd, with others . 



'iT^ ^ fifteen as weare,fo wan with care, 

Find we a time for frighted Peace to pant 
If And breath fhort winded accents ofnewbroilei 
^ To be commenc’t in ftronds afarre remote : 
more the thirftie entrance ofthis foile, 
,Shalldaubeher lippeswith her owne children! 
No more iW trenching Warre channel her fields, (blood; 
Nor brufe her flouret* with the armed hoofes 
Of hoftile paces : thofeoppofedeyes. 

Which like the Meteors ofa troubled heauen, 

All of cnenauire,of one fubftance bred. 

Did lately mcetcin the inteftine fhocke. 

And furious clofc of ciuill butch eric, . 

Shall now in mutuall wcl-befeeming,vanckes, 

March all one way., and be no more oppos’d 
Againft acquaintance,kindred and allyes* 1 
The edge of warre.like an ill-/heathed Knife, 

No more fhall cut his Maifter : therefore friends, ■ 

As farre as to the Sepulchre ofChrift, 

Whofefouldier now vnder whofebleffcd CrofFe, 
WcareimprefTed and ingag’d to fight, 

Foorthwith a power otEnglifb fhall weleuy, 

Whofearmes were moulded in their mothers vvombe, 

T o chafe thefe Taga-ts in thefe holy fieldes, 

Quer wliofc acres walkt thofe bleffed fecte, 

whh 
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Which j4oo.yeares agoe werenailde, 

For our aduantage on the bitter Croffe : 

But this our purpofe is tweluemonth old. 

And booties tis to. tell you we will go. 

Therefore we meete not now: then let me heare 
Of you my gentle Coofen Weftmerland, 

What yefternight our Counfell did decree, 

In forwarding this deere expedience. 

Weft. My liege,this hafte was hot in qucftion. 

And many limits of the charge fet do wne 
But yefternight, when all athwartthere came 
A Port from Wales, leaden with heauy newest 
Whofeworft was, that the noble Mortimer, 

Leading themenofHerdfordfhireto fight 
Againft the irregular and wilde Glendower, 

W'as by the rude handesofthat Welchman taken, 

A thoufand-of his people butchered : 

Vpcn whole dead corps there was fuch mifufe. 

Such beaflly fhameles transformation 
By thofe Welchwomen done, as may notbe 
( Withoutmuch£hame)retold or fpoken of. 

King. It feemes then, that the tidings ofthis broile. 
Brake efflf our bafiiies for the Holy land. 

Weft. This matcht with other like, my gracious L. 
Far more vneuen and vnwelcomenewes, 

Came from the North, and thus it did report: 

Gn Holy-roode day, the gallant Hotfpur there 
Young Harry Percy, and brauc tsafrchtbald. 

That euer valiantand approueddevtf, 

At Hdfrteddnfnctj where they did fpend 
A fad and bloody houre : 

As by difeharge of their Artillaric, 

And lhape of likelihood the newes was told: 

For he that brought then), in the very heate 
And pride of their contention, did take Horfc, 
Vncertaineofthe illueany way. 

King. Here is a deare, and true induftrious friend. 
Sir Walter 'Blunt, new lighted from his Horfe, 




Henry the fourth* 

Stainde with the variation of each foyle. 

Betwixt t\\ziHolmedon,zx\d this feat of ours; 

And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcome newes. 

The Earle of Txmglas is difeomfited, ' 

Ten thoufand bold Scots, X. wo and twentie Knights 
Balkt in their owne blood did Sir Walter fee 
On Holmedons plaines : ofprifoners Hotjpur tooke 
(JMordake Earle of Fife, and eldeftfonne 
To beaten Douglas and the Earle of tsftholl 
Of CMurrey ,zftfngus tJMenteith : 

And is not this an honourable fpoyle? 

A gallantprize ? Ha,Coofenis it not ? In faythit is. 

Weft. A Conqueft for a Prince to boaft of. 

Kmg. Yea, there thou mak’ftmefad,and inak 5 ftmefinne 
In cnuy,that my Lord Northumberland, 

Should be the Father of fo bleft a Sonne : 

A Sonne,wh© is the Theame of Honours tongue, 
AmongftaGroue, the very ftraighteft Plant, 

Who is fw eete Fortunes Minion and her pride, 
Whilftlbylookingon the praife of him. 

See Ryot and Di/honourftaine the brow 
Ofmy young Harry. O that it could be prou’d. 

That fome night-tripping fWy had exchangde 
In Cradle clothes, our Children where they lay. 

And cal’d mine Percy, his Plantagenet\ 

T hen would l haue his Harry, and he mine. 

But let him from my thoughtes : What thinkeyouCoofe 
Of this young Pera'a pride ? ThePrifoners 
Which he in this aduenture hath furprifde, 

To his owne vfe he keepes,and fendesme word 
I fiiall haue none but CWordake Earle of Fife. 

Weft. Thisishis Vnckles teaching; This is Worcefter, 
Maleuolentto you inallafpeftes : 

Which makes him prune him'elfe, and brittle vp 
The creftofYouth againft your dignitie. 

King. But I haue fent for him to anfwere this : 

And for this caufc a while we mull negleft 
Our holy purpofe to Ierufikm. 
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Coo fen. on Wednefday next, our counfell we will hold 
At fVinfor , fo informer the Lords : 

But come your fclfc with fpeed to vs againe, 

For more is tobefayd.and to be done, 

Then out ofanger canbe vttcred. 
fVefi. I will my Liege. 

Enter Prince of tVales and Sir IohnFalfi affe. 

Falf. Now Hall what time of day is it lad? 

Prince Thcuartfo fat-witted with drinking of old Sacfoj 
and vnbuttoning thee after fupper, & fleeping vpon Benches 
after noone, that thou haft forgo tten to demaund tbattruely, 
which thou wouldefttruely know. What adcuill haftthouto 
doe with the time of the day ? vnlefTe homes were cups of 
Sacke,andminutes Capons, & Clocks thetongues ot Bawdes, 
and Dials the fignes-ofLeaping houfes, and the Uefled Sunne 
himfelfe afaireW Wench in flame-c.oulcred Taftataj llcc 
no reafon why thou fhouldeft be fuperfluoiis to demaund the 

time of the day. » . 

Falf. Indeed you come neere me now Hal, for wet. at taw 
Purfes ®oc by the Moone and feuen Starres, and not bv P 
bus, he’ that wandring knight fo faire: and I pKthee wecie 
wasgc.when thou art King, as God faue thy GraceyMa. y 
I fhould fay, for Grace thou wilthauenone. 

Prince. VVhatnone? • . . . 

Falf. Nobymy troth, net fo much as will feme to oe pro- 
logue to an Egge and Butter. 

prince. Well, how then ? come roundly, roundly-. 

Falf. Mary then,fweet wag, when thefc art King, let no 
that are Squires of the nights body,be called Theeues o 
davesbeauty r let vs b cDianaes Fcnefters,ocntUmen 
fhade, minions of the Moone •, and let men fay, we be in*® 

good gouernment, being gouerned as the Sea is, by our 

and chaft Miftris the Moone 5 vnder whofe couutenaunc 

Prince. Thou fayeft well, andit holdes well too, for the k»* 
tune of vs that aretl»e.Mooncs men, doth cobe^and flow 
theSca.beina "ouerned as the Sea is by the Moone? r 
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___ 0 fc MowaPurfeofgoldmoft refolutely fnatchton Mon' 

proote.LNOWa L & , , r „„ X, t^frfav morninff > 



&7rdmTftdi#oIutlyfpent onTuefday morning, 
Sw«i./«oringUy by, and fpc ? « w.th crymg 
low in at low an ebbe as tlitfoote of the Ladder, and ) 8c y 
in as high a flow as the ridge of the Gallo wes. 

Falf By the Lord thou faieft true lad sand is not my Ho- 
ftefle of the T auerne a mod fweet wench? ■ • 

Prince, As the liony of Hibla, my old lad of the Caftlej and is 

notaBuffelerkinamoflfweetrobe of durance? 

Falf How now, how now mad wagge, what in thy quips 
and thy quiddities? What a plague haue I to doe with aBufte 

^Prince. Why what a poxc haue I to doe with my Hoftefle 

ofthcTaucrne? . . 

Falf. Well, thou haft cald her to a reckoning many a time 

andoft. 

Prmce . Did I etier call for thee to pay thy part ?. 

Falf. No, He giue thee tlijr due, thou haft pay d all there. 
Erin. Yea and elfe where, fo far as my coyne would uretefl. 
and where it would not, 1 haue vfedniy credit. 

Falf. Yea, and. fo vfde it, that were it not heere apparant that 
thouart Heirc apparant.Buc I prethee fweet wag.fhal therebc 
Gallows ftanding in England when thou artKing? 6c resoluti- 
on thusfubd as it is with the rufty curb ©fold father antick the 



Prin. No, thou (halt. 

Falf. Shall I? O rare ! by the Lord He be a braue Iudge. 

Prin. Thou iudgeft faHe already.! meane thou fhalt haue the 
hanging oftheTheeues, and fo become a rare Hangman . 

Falf. Well Hal, well, and in fome fort itiumpes with my 
humor, as well as waiting in the Court, I can tell you. 

Prin. For obtaining of lutes? 

Falf. Yea, for obtaining of futes, whereof the Hangman 
hath no leane Wardrop. Zblood l am asmalaacholy as a g.yb 
Cat,oralugd Beare. 

Prin. Or an old Lion, or a Louers Lute. 

Falf. Yea, or the Drone ofaLincolnfhire Bagpipe, 

Prin. What fayeft thou to a Hare, or the malancholy of 

Moore- 
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Moore- ditch? 

Falf. Thou haft themoft vnfauory fimiles,and minded 
the rnoft comparatiuerafcalleft fweete yong Piincc, 

3 prethee trouble me no more with vanity, l would to God i 
thou and L knew where a commodity of good names v> ere : . 
be bough t:an old Lord of the Counfcll rated rue the othc 
day intheftreetc aboutyou fir 5 but I markt him not, and yet 
hetalkt very wifely -,butl regarded him not, and yet hetalkt 
wifely,and in the ftreet too . 

Prince. Thou didft well : forWifedome cries out in the 
ftreetes.and no man regardes it. 

Falf. O.thou haft damnableitcration,and art indeedableto 
corrupt a Saint: thou haft done much harmevntomee, H«ll\ 
Godforgiuetheeforit rBeforelknew th eeHall, I knew no- 
thing,andnowamI,if amanfbouldfpeake truly, little better 
than one of the wicked : I muft giue ouer this life 5 and I will 
giue it ouer : By theLord and I do not, I am a villaine : llebe 
damned for neuer a Kings fonne in Chriftendome. 

Prince. Where lhall we take a Purfe to morrow, lack# 

Falf. Zounds, where thou wilt lad, He make one rand I do 
not, call me Villaine, and BafFell me* 

Prince. I fee a good amendment of life in thee; from Pray, 
ing, to Purfe taking. 

Falf Why,ffo//; tis my vocation /&//.• tis no finneforaman 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Pomes. 

Poines. Now lhall we know if Gads hill haue fet a match : 
O, if men were to be faued by merit, w hat holcin Hell were hot 
enough for him ? this is the mod omnipotent Villaine that 
euer cry ed,Stand,to a true man . 

‘ Prince . Good morrow Ned. 

Points. Good morrow fwcet Hall. What fayes Monlieur 
Remorfe? What fayes fir Iohn Sacke and Sugar, Iackc?How 
agrees the Diueli and thee about thy foule, that thou fouldelt 
him on Good-friday la ft, for a cup of Madera and a cold Ca- 
pons legge? _ 

Erin. Sir Iohn {lands to his word, the Diueli lhall haue n>5 

bargaine.for he was neuer jet a breaker of Proucrbes : he vv> 

giue the Diuellhis due. 

35 
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Votes. Then art thou damnd for keeping thy word, with 
1 ^ 'ptince! Elfc he had bin damnd for Cofemng the ^ 1 “ c11 ’ a 

Poy. Butmy lads, my lads, to morrow morn ng, ) 
clocke early at Gads hil, there are pilgrims going to Canter bi 
ry wShoffrings, and traders riding to London with a 
irnrfes I haue vizards for you all you haue horfes ° r )° 

lelues: Gads-hil lies to night in Rochefter, I haue befpoke fup- 
per to morrow night in Eaftcheap * we may doe n as fecure a 
lleepe: if youwill go, I will ftufife your purfes full of crownes : 
if you will not, tarry at home and be hangd. 

Falf. HcareyeYcdward, if I tarry at home and go not, fie 
hang you forgoing. 

Eoy. You will chops. 

Falf. Hal, wilt thou make one? 

Pri-nce. Who, I rob; I a theefe? notl by my faith. 

Falf. Thers neither honefty, manhood, nor good fellow- 
fhip inthee, nor thou camcftnot ofthe bloudroyall, if thou 
dareftnot (land for teixlMlings. 

Prince.. Well then once in my dayes lie be a madcap. 

Falf. Why thats vyellfaid. 

Prin. Well, come what will, lie tarry at home. 

Falf. By the Lord lie be a traitour then, when thou art King. 
Prin. I care not. 

Pom. Sir Iohn, I prethee Icaue the Prince Sc me alone, I will 
lay him do wne (uch reafons for this aduenture,that he fhal go. 

Falf. Wei, God giue thee the fpirit ofperfwafion j & him the 
eares of profiting, that what thou fpeakcft,may mouc, & what 
lie heares may be bcleeued, that the true Prince, may(for recrea- 
tion fake)proue a falfe theefe^ for the pocre abufes of the time, 
want countenance : farewelfyou fhall find me in Eaficheap. 
Prin. Farewel the latter fpring,farewel Alhollownefummer. 
Poy , Nowmy good fweethony Lord, ride with vs tomor- 
row. I haue a leaf! to execute,, that l cannot mannage alone. 
FalfiaHfe^Harney^ 7{ofsill y and Gads-hill, flia.ll rob thofe men that 
we haue already way-laid} your feife and I, will not be there : 
and when they haue the booty, if you and I doe not rob them, 
cut thishead from my fhoulders. 

JB« Prince* 




Prince* 
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Princ. How fhall we part with them in fetting forth ? , 

Vo. Why, we will fct forth before or after them, and appoint 
them a place ofmeeting, wherinitis atourpleafuretofaile 5 & 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit themfelties, winch 
they lhall haue no fooncr afehiued, but wcelc fet vpon them 

Prin. Y ea,but tis like that they wil know vs by our faorfes,by 
ourhabits, and by euery other appointment to be our felues. 

Po.Tu t,our horfes they fhall no t fee, He tie them in the wood, 
our vizards we will change after we leaue them:& firra,I haue 
•afesofbockorum for the nonce, to hnmaske our noted out- 
ward garments. 

‘Prin. Yea, but I doubt they will be too hardfor vs. 

Po. Well, tor two of them 1 know the to be as true bred cow- 
ai des as eucr turnd back:& for the third,if he fight longer then 
hefeesreafon lleforfwearearmcs. Thevcrtueof this left will 
be, the incoinprehenfibk lies that this farte rogue will tel vs 
when we meete at (upper, how thirty at lcaft hce fought with, 
what wards, what bio wes, what extremities he indured,and in 
the reproofe of this lies theieft. 

Prin. Wel,Ilegowiththee,prouidevsalthinges neceffsuy, 
and mectc me to morrow night in Eaftcheape,therc lie fuppe : 
farewell. 

Pay. Farewell my Lord. ExitPoynts. 

Prin. I know you all, and will a whilevphold 
The vnyokt humor of your IdlenefTe 
Yetherein will 1 immitate the Sunne, 

Who doth permit tlie bafe contagious clouds 
To fmother vp his beauty from the world. 

That when he pleafe againe to be himfelfe, 

Eeingwantcd, hemay bemore wonderdat 
By breaking through the foule and vgly mills 
Of vapours that did feeme to ftrangle him. 

If all the y eere were play ing holy daies, 

To fport would be as tediousas to worke ; 

But when they feldome come, they wifht for come, 

And nothing pleafeth but rare accidents : 

So when this loofe behauiour I throw off. 

And pay the debt Ineuerpromifed, 

i — 






Exit, 
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Bv how much better then my word I am, 

By fo much (hall I falfifie mens hopes. 

And like bright raettell on a fu' lin ground, 

My reformation glittering or’e my fault. 

Shall fhew more goodly, and artiacfinore eyes. 

Then that which hath no foile to fee it off. 

He fo offend, to make offence a skill, _ 

Redeeming time, when men thinkekalll will. 

Enter the King, Northumberland, mrcefterflfttjptir. 

Sir Walter Blunt with others. 

King. My blood hath beene too colde and temperate, 

Vnapt to ftirre at thefe indignities, 

And you haue found me-, for accordingly, 

You tread vpon my patience : but be fure 
I will from henceforth rather be my felfc. 

Mighty, and to be feard, then my condition: 

Whjchhath beenefmooth asoyle*, foftas yongdowne,- 
And therfore lo ft that Title of refpe tt. 

Which the proud foule ncr,e payer but to the proud. 

V/or. Our houfe (my foueraigneLcige) little deferues 
The fcourge ofgrsatnefle to be vfed onit, 

And thatfame greatnefte too, which our owne hands 
Haue holpe to makefo pertly. Nor. My Lord ; 

King. Worcefter get thee gone, for I do fee 
Danger and difobedienc.e in thine eye, 

O fir your prefenecis too bold and peremptory. 

And Maieftie might neyer yet endure 
The moody frontier of a feruant brow, 

You haue good leaue to leaue vs : when we need 

Your v.fe and counfel, we fliall fend for you. Exit War, 

You were about to fpcake., 

Nort. Yea my goodLord. 

Thofe prifonersin your Higbnefte name demanded. 

Which Harry Percy he re at Holmedon tooke. 

Were as he fay es, not with fuch ftreagth denied, 
Ashedeliuered to yourMaiefty. 

Either enuy therefore, or mifprifion 
Is guilty of this fault, and not my fonne. 

® 2 ' Hot. 
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Hotf. My Liege, I did deny no prifoners, 

*^ u t I remember when the fight wasd one, 

Wh en I 

was dric with rage and extreame toyle, 
B l eathles and faint, leaning vpon my fword, 

_ ame there a certaine Lord, neat and trmily dreft , 

Lreili as a BridgrootRe, and his chin new leapt, 

Shewd likeaftubblelandatharueft home: 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twix his finger and his thum he helde, 

A pouncet boxe, which eucr and anon 
He gauchis nofe, and tcoktaway againe, 

Who therewith angry, when it next came there, 

Tookt it in fnuflfc, and ftill he faiilde and talkte, 

And as thefouldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He calde them vntaught knaues, vnmannerLy, 

1 o bring a flouenly vnhand-fome coarfe, 

Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 

With many holyday and lady tcarmes* 
Hequeftionedmc : among the reft demanded. 

My prifoners in your Maiefties behalfe. 

I then, all frnarting with my wounds being cold, 

To be fopefteredwithaPopingay, 

Outofmy griefe and my impatience, 

Anfwered neglc&ingly, I know not what, 

He fhould, or he fhould not, for he made me niad, 

To fee him fhinefo briske,andfmcll fofwect, 
/ndtalkefolike a waiting gentlewoman, 

Of gens and drums, and wounds, God fane the marke s 
And tcllingtne, the foueraigneft thing on earth j 
Was Parmacity for an inward brufe, 

And that it was great pitty,fo it was, 

This villanous Saltpeter fhould be digd 
Out of thcbowels of the harmeles Earth $ 

Which many a good tall fellow had deftroyd 
So cowardly : and but for thefe vile Guns, 

He would hauebecn himfelfca Souldiour. 

This bald vnioynted chat of bis (my Lord) 

I anfwered indirftcly (aslfayd) 
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And I befeech yen, let not this report 
Come currant for an accufation, 

Befwixt my loue, and your high Maicfty. 

Blunt. The circumftanceconfidcred,good my Loro 
What er’e Harrie Picrcie then had faid 
To fuch a perfoti, and in fuch a place, 

At fuch a time, with all the reft retold, 

May refonablie die, and neuerrife, 

To doc him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he faid^ fo he vnfay it now, 

King. Why yet he doth deny his prifoners, 

But with prouifo and exception. 

That we at our o wne charge iliall ranfomc ftraight 
His brother in law, the folifh Mortimer, 

Who in my foule hath wilfully betraide, 

Theliiiesofthofe, tbathedid lead to fight, 

Againft the great Magitian, damned Cjlendowe;, 

Whofe daughter as we heare, the Earle o£ March, 

Hath lately married ? fhall our coffers then. 

Be emptied to redeeme a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafon ? and indent with fcares. 

When they haueloft and forfeited themfelues. 

No, on the barren mountaine let him flerue. 

For I fhall neuer hold that man njy friend, 

Whofe tongue fhall aske me for one penny coft, 

T o ranfome home reuolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Reuofl Mortimer? 

He neuer did fall off, my Soueraigne Liege, 

But by the chance of warre : to proue that true, 

Need s no more but one tongue: for all thofe wounds, 

Thofc mouthed woundes w hich valianly he tooke 
When on the gentle Seuerns fiedgic banke 
In fingle oppofirion hand to hand. 

He did confound thebeftpartofanhoure 
hi i changing hardiment with great Glendower, 

Three times they breath’d, and three times did they drinke 
V pon agreement offwift Seuerns floud 
Who then affrighted with thcirbloody lookes 

B3- R 
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Ran fearcfuUy among the trembling reedes, 

And hid his crifpe-head in the hollow banke, 

Blond-ftaincd with thefc valiant combatans, 

Neuer did bareand rciten policy 

Colour her working withfuch deadly wounds* 

Nor neuer couldthc noblec -Jdtyrtimer : 

Receiue fo many, and albwillignly : 

X hen let nothin* be flandered with rcuolt. 

King. Thou doll bely him Percy, thou doflbely him, 

He neuer did encounter with Glendower , 

I tell thee, he durft as wellhaue met the Diucll alone, 

As Owen Cjlcndovtcr for an enemy. 

Art thou not a/ham’d? but firra, henceforth 
Let me not hcare you fpeake of c JMortimer, 

Send me your prifoners with the fpeediefl mcanes. 

Or you (hall heare in fuch a kind from me, 

As will difpleafe you. My haxA-Northumberland, 
Wcliccnceyour departure with your fonne. 

Send vs your prifoners, or you will heare cl it. Exit King. 

Hon And if the diuell come and roare for them, 

I will not fend tlie ro : I will after ftraight 
And tell him fo, for I w ill eafe my heart*' 
Albeitlmakcahazardofmy head. 

Nor. What? drunke with choler? Hay and paufe a while, 
Here comes your vncle. 

Hot. Speakecfc Mortimerl 
Zounds I willfpeakeofhin^andletnryfo.ule, 

Want mercy if I danptioyne with him : 

Yea on his part, lie empty all tljefe veines. < 

And /head my dcare bloud, drop by drop i'th duff, 

But I will lift-thc downc- trod Mortimer, 

As high in ’(h ayreasthis vnthankfullking,J 
As this in grate and cankred 'BuHir.grrooke. 

Nor. Brother the King hath made your Nephew mad. 

w;or. Who ftrookethisheate vp after I was gone? 

Hot. He will forfooth haue all ray prifoners: 

And when I vrg’d the ranfome once again e 
Qfmy wiucs brpther,thcn his cheeke lookt pale, 
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And on my facehe turnd an eye of death, 

Trembling euen at the name of Mortimer. 

tYor. I cannot blame him, was not he procliamd 
By Richard that dead is, the next of bloud? 

Nor. He was; l heard the proclamation. 

And then it was, when the vnbappy King, 

(Whofe wrongs in vs God pardon) did fet forth 
Vpon hislri/h expedition ; 

From whence he intercepted, did rctume 
To be depos’d and fhortly murdered. 

Wor. And for whofe death, we in the worlds Widc*mouth 
Line fcandaliz’d and fouly fpoken off. 

Hot. But foft 1 pray you, did King Richardihea 
Proclafne ray brother Mortimer , 

Heirc to the crowne? 

Nor. He did, my felfedid heareit. 

Hot. Nay then 1 cannot blame his coofin King, 

That wifht him on the barren mountaines ftaruc. 

But fhall it be that y ou that fet the crowne 
V pan the head of this forgctfull-man, 

Audfor his fakeweare tire detefted blot 
O/mtfrtherous fubornarion? fhall it be 
That you a world ofeurfes vndergo. 

Being the agents, or bafefecond meanes, 

The cordes, thcladdar, or the hangman rather? 

0 pardon if that I defeend fo low, 

T o /hew the line and the predicament. 

Wherein youran»e vndcr this fubtil King. 

Shall it (or (hame be fpoken in thefedayes, 

Or fill Vp cronicles in time to come, 

Thatmen of your nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniuft behalfe/ 

(As both of you God pardon it, hane done) 

1 o put downc Richard that fweet louelv Rofe, 

And piant this thorne, this canker ButUmbooh? 

And fhall it in more (hame be further fpoken. 

That y ou arc fool’d, discarded, and fcooke off 

y un,for whom thefe /names ye vndcr- went ? 
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No, yet time femes, wherein you may redet me 
Your banifht honors, and reftore your felucs, 

Into thegofid thoughts of the world againe : 

Reueng the leering and difdain’d contempt 
Of this proud King, who ftudies day and night 
To anfwere all the debt he owes you, 

Euen with the bloudiepaymcnt of your deaths : 
Therefore I fay. 

Wor. Peace Coofin, fay no more. 

And now I will vnclafpe a fecret bookc, 

And to your quicke concerning difeontents 
He read your matterdeepe and dangerous, 

Asfull of perill and aduenterous fpirit, 

As to o’re walkc a Current roring lowd, 

On the vnfteadfaft footing of a fpeare. 

Hot. If he fall in, good night, or finite or fwimd. 
Send danger from theEaft vnto the weft, 

So honor erode it, from thcNorth to South, 

And let them grapple : the bloud more ftirres 
To ro vy le a Lion then to ftart a Hare . 

North. Immagination of fome great exploit 
Driues him beyond the boundes of patience, 

Hot. By heauen me thinkes it wcare an ealie leapc,, 

To pluck bright honor from the pale-fac’d Moone 
Or diue into the botceme of the deepe, 

Where fadome-line could neuer touch the ground, 
•And pluck vp drowned honor by the loclces, 

So hce that doth redeeme her thence might wear®- 

Without corriuall all her dignities : 

But o ut v pon thi s halfc ( ac’t fel 1 o w fh ip . 

Wor. He apprehendes a world of figures here. 

But not the foimeofwhat he lhould attend, 

Good Coofen giue me audience for a while. 

Hot. I cry youmercy. 

Wor. Thofe fame noble Scots that are your priloners 
Hot. lie keepe them all. 

Bv God he fhall not hatiea j^rofthem. 

No, if a Scot w ould faue his foule, he fhall not. 
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lie keepe them, by this hand. 

Wor. You ftart away, 

And lend no earc vnto my purpofes : 

Thofe Prifoncrs you /hall keepe. 

Hot. Nay, I will j that’s flat : 

He faid he would not ranfome Mortimer, 

Forbade my tongue to fpeakc of Mortimer: 

But I will finde flint when he lies a ileepe. 

And in his care ile.hallow, Mortimer : 

Nay, lie haue a Starling fhall be taught to fpcake 
Nothing but Mortimer, and giueithim. 

To keepe his anger /fill in motion . 

Wor. Heat e you Coofin, a word. 

Hot. AU ftudi£s&eere 1 folemnly defie, 

Sane how to gall and pinch this Bullingbroohe, 

And that fame Sword and Buckler Pnnce of Wales. 

But that I thinke his Father loueshimnot. 

And would be glad he met with fome mifchance : 

1 would haue him poyfoned with a pot of Ale. 

Wor. Farewell Kmfman,Iletalke to you 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

Nor. W hy what a Wafpe-tongue.and impatient foolc 
Art thou, to breakeinto this womans moode, 

T yingthine eare to no tongue but thine owne? 

Hot. Why lookc you, I am whiptand fcourg’d with R'ods, 
Netled,and ftung with Pifmires,whcn I hcare 
Of this vile Polititian Bulli-agbrooke. 

In Richards time, what doe you call the place j 
A Plague vpon it, it is in Glocefterjhtre $ 

Twas where the mad-cap Duke his vncle kept, 

His vncle Torke, where I firft bowed my knee 
Vnto this King of Smiles,this Bullwgbroohe: 

Zbloud, when you and he came backe from Ranenjpurgh, 

Nor. At Barkly Caftlc. Hot. You fay true. 

Why what a caudie deale of curtefie, 

This fawning Grey-hound then did proffer me. 

Looks when his infant Fortune came to age. 

And gentle Harry Pm7,andkind Coofin; 

c. 6 
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0 ,the Diucll take fuch coofeners, God forgiuc me, 
Good Vncle tell your tale,I hauc done. 

Wor. Nay, if you haue not, to it againc. 

We will ftay your leyfurc. 

Hot. 1 haue done yfayth* 

Wor. Then once more to your ScottiffiPrifoncrt* 
Deliuer them vp without their ranfome ftraight. 

And make the Tiowglas fonne your onely meanc 
For power* in Scotland, which for diners reafons 
Which I (hall tend you writtcn,bc affur’d, 

Will cafily be granted you, my Lord. 

Y our fonne in Scotland being thus imployed, 

Shall fecrctly into the bofomc crecpe 
Of that fame noble Prelatc^elbelou’d, ;*—»*. 

The Archbifhop. 

Hot. Of Torkc, is it not? 

Won. True,whobeares hard 
His Brothers death at Briftow the Lord Scroop et- 
I fpeake not this in edimation. 

As what I thinlce'might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fetdovvne. 

And onely ftayes but to behold the f ace 
Of that occafion that fhall bring it on. 

Hot, lfmellit : Vponmy lifeit willdoe well. 

Nor. Before the game’s afoote/thou-ftilllctft flip. 

Hot. Why,it cannot choofe but be a noble plot. 
And then thepowerof Scotland and of Torke, 

To ioyiie with Mortimer, ha. 

Wor. And fo they fhall. 

Hot, In fay fh; itis exceedingly wellaymd. 

Wor. And tis no little reafon bids vsfpeede, 
Tofaueour hcades,by ravfingofa Head : 

For,be*re our felues as cuen as we can, 

ThcKing will alway cs thinke him in our debt, 

And thinke we thinke our felues vnfatisfied, 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already, how he doth begin 
To make vs ftran&erj to his lookei ofloue. 
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Hot. He does, he does 5 weelebereueng’d on him. 

Wor. Coofin,farewe!l.No further goe in this. 

Thenlby Letters fhall dire ft your courfe 
Whentimeis ripc,whichvvillbcfuddenly i 
lie ftealc to Glettdower, and loe, Mortimer, 

Where you and Dowglas,nn& our powers at once. 

As I will fafhion it,fhall happily meete. 

To bearc our fortunes in our ownc ftrong armes. 

Which now wchold at much vneertaintie. 

Nor,. Farewell good Brother, we fhall thriue, I truft. 

Hot. Vncle, adue :01etthehourcsbefhort, 

Till Fieldes,& Blowes,&Grones,applaudourfport. Exeat*. 

Enter a Carrier with a Lanteme in his hand. 

1.. for. Heigh ho.anitbenatfoureby thcday,Uebehangd, 
Charles-waine isouerthenew Chimny, and yet ourHorfcnot 
packt. What O filer? 

Oft. A non, anon, 

t. Car. Iprethee7or»,beatCuts Saddle, put a few Flocks in 
the point., poorc iadciswrungin the Withers, out of all cede. 

Enter another Carrier. 

2 . Car. Pcafe and Beanes are as dankeheere as a Dog, and 
that is the next way to cine poorc fades the Bots : thishoufei* 
turned vpfide downe fincc EpbinO flier died . 

/. for. Poore fellow neucr ioyed fincc the price of Oates 
rofc,it was the death of him. 

2. Car. I thinke this to be the mod villanous houfe mail 
London roade forFlcas,I am flung like aT ench. 

/ . Car. Like a Tench? by the Made. there ]is nearea King 
chriften, could be better bi t,th e I hauc bin fincc the fird Cocke. 

2. Car. Why, you will aljow vs nere a lordaine, and then 
we leake in your Chinany, and your Chamber-Lie breedes 
Fleas like a Loach. 

1. Car. W hat Oftler, come away, and be hangd.come away. 

2. Car. I hauc a Gammon of Bacon ,& two razes cf Ginger, 
to be deliuered as farre as Charing-croffe. 

1. Car. God$body,thcTurkies in myPanier are quite ftar- 
taed: what Oftler? a plague on thee, had: thou neucr an eye in thy 
headfeanft not heare,& t’were not as good a deed as drinke, 

C a to 
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tobreake the pate of thee, I am a very villaine; come and be 
hangd.had no fay th in thee: 

Enter Gads -hill. 

gods-hill. Good-morrow farriers. What’s aclocke? 

Car. Ithinkeitbetwoaclocke. 

Gad. I pretheelend me thy Lantherne, to fee my Gelding 
in the Stable. 

t.Car. Nay by Godfoft; I know a tricke worth two of 
that 1 fay th. 

Gad. I pretheelend me thine. 

2. Car. l,when,cand tell? Lend me thy Lantcrne(qu®th he) 
Marry lie fee thee hanged firft. 

gad. Siim Carrier, What time doe youmeane to come to 

London? 

2. Car. Time enough to go to bed with a Candle, I warrant 
thee. Come neighbour Mages, wcele callvp the Gentlemen, 
they will along with company/or they hauc great charge. 

Fnterpfhambcrlaine. Exeunt. 

gad. What ho, Chamberlaine. 

Cham. At hand quoth Pick-purfc. 

Gad. Thats euen as faire,as at hand quoth the Chamberlaine , 
for thouvariedno more from picking of Purfes, then gluing 
direction doth fromlabonng : thoulayed the plothow. 

Cham. Good morrow Mailer Gads-hill,u holds currant that 
I, told y ou y.cdsr night, theres a Franklin in the wild of Kent, 
hath brought three hundred Marks with him in Gold, l heard 
him tell it to one of his company lad night at fupper,a kind of 
Auditor.one that hath abundanca of charge too, God knowes 
what; they arevp already,andca!l for Egges and Butter: they 
vvill away prefently. ... . . 

Gad. ■ Sirra. if they meat not with SziniNichuLs Clarkes, ile 
giuc thee this necke. , 

Cham. No, lie none of it; I pray thee keepe that tor the 
Hangman, for I know thou worfhipefl Saint Nicholas, as tru y 
asanaanoffalfehoodmay. .. 

Gad. What talked thou to me of the Hangman’if I oaag,uc 
make a fat pairc of Gallowcs : for ifl hang, old Sir Iohrt hang* 
t^ith me,& thou knowes he is no flat ueling: tut, there are 
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Troians that thou dr earn’d not of, the which for fpovt fake rre 
content to do the profession fome grace.that would(if matters 
/hould be looktinto)fortheirownecre(drtfake,makeal whole: 

I amioyned with no foot-land rakers, no long-ftaffe Gxpenny 
drikers, noneof thefe madde roudachio purple hewd malt- 
worms, but with nobility, and tranquility, Burgomaders and 
o-reatOneycrs.fiich as can hold in fuch as wilflnke fooner the 
fpeake,& fpeak fooner then drinke,& drinke fooner the pray; 
and yet (Zounds) I lie, for they pray continually to their faint 
the Comon-wealth,or rather not pray to her, but prey on her, 
for they ride vp & downe on her,and make her their Bootes. 

Cham. What, the Common-wealth their Bootes? wiildicc 
hold out Water in foule way? 

Gad She will,fhe will, ludicehathliquord her: we ftealcas 
in a Cadle,cockfure; wehauc the receit of Fernefeed,we walkc 
inuifible. 

Cham. Nay , by my fay th, I thinke you are more beholding 
to the night then to Fernefeed,foryour walking inuifible. 

gad. Giue me thy hand, thou ihait haue a /hare in our pur- 
chafc,as I am a true man-. 

Cham. Nay, rather let me haue it, as you are a falfe theefe. 

Gad. Go to,/w»<?isac6monnafne to allmembid theOllkr 
bringmy Gelding out of the dable; farewell ye muddy knaue. 

Enter Prince,Poines,and Peto , (Ere. 

Points. Come fhel&er, fhelter, I haue remooued Falfinlffes 
Horfe,and ii£ frets like a gum’d Veluet. 

"Prince Stand elofe. Enter Falfialfe. 

Falf Points, Points, and be hangd Points. 

Prince. Pttif e ye fat-kidneyd rafcall,what a brawling doff 
thou keepe? . 

Falf WmToines, Hal? 

Prm. He is walkt vp to the top of the hill. He go fecke him. 

Fal. I am accurd to rob in that theeu.es company, the rafcall 
hath remoued my Horfe, and tyed him I know not where, ifl 
trauel but foure foote by the fquire further a foote,I fhal break 
my wmde; Well, I doubt not but to die afairedeatli for all 
this.if f fcape haugingfor killing thatroguc,I haueforfworne 
his company hourely any time this 22. yeare, and yet I am be- 
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witcht with the rogues company. If the rafcall haue aotgiuen 
me medicines to make me loue him,lle be hangd : it could not 
be clfe,l haue drunkc medicines, Points, Hal, a plague vpon you 
both. Bardoll, Veto, He ftarue ere He rob a foote further : and 
t’wcrc not as good a deed as drinke, to turtle true man, andto 
leaucthefe Rogues, l am the verieft Varlet that euer chewed 
with a tooth : eight yeardes of vneuen ground, is thrcefcore 
and ten miles aloot with me : and the ftony hearted Villaines 
know it well enough, a plague vpon it when theeues cannot 
be true one to another. They whtfile, 

Whcw.aplaguc vpon you all,giue me my Horfc, you rogues, 
Giuememy Horfc,and be hangd. 

Prince. Peace ye fat guts, lie downe, lay thine eare clofe to 
the ground, and lift ifthou can heare the tread of T rauellers. 

■pal. Haue youanylcauers toliftmevp againe being downc! 
Zbloud,Ilcnot bcare mine ownefldhfo far afoot againe for 
all the Coynein thy FathersExchcquer: What a plague meane 
ye to colt me thus? 

Prime. Thoulyeft.thou artnot colted.thou art vncblted. 

Pal. I pretheegood Piince Hal, helpe raee to my Horfe, 
Good Kings fonne» 

Prince. Out you Rogwe,fhall Ibe your Oftler? 

Falf. Go hang thy felfe in tbine o wne H aire apparant Gar- 
ters : if I be tane, lie peach for this rand I haue not Ballades 
made on all, andfungto filthy tuncs,letacupof Sackebemy 
poyfon : whenieaft is foforward,andafoot too,Ihateit. 

Enter (jads-hill. 

gad. Stand. Pal. So I doe again Amy will. 

Poin. O tis our fetter, I know his voyce:2?Wai»whatnew«! 

Bar. Cafe yee,cafe y eejon with your Vizards, ther’s mony 
of the Kings comming downc the Hill, tis going to the Kings 
Exchequer. 

Falf. You lie you roguc,tis going to the KingsTauernc. 

Gad. There’s enough to make vs all. 

palf. To be hanged. 

Prince. You foure fhall front them in the narrow Lane: 
Ned Pomes and I, will walicelowcrj if they fcape from y oUt 
c«counter,then they light on vs. 
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Peto. But how many be they of them? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Falf. Zounds, will they not rob vs? 

Prm. What / a coward Sir John Pawnc h ? 

Falf. Indeed I am not IohnofGant your Grandfather, but 
yet no coward, Hal* 

Prince. Well, wcelclcaue that to the proofe. 

Pope*. Sirra Iacke, thy horfe ftands behind the hedge, when 
thou needed him,there thou (halt finde him : farewell, & ftand 

Fal. Now cannot I ftrilcc him iff fhould be hangd. (faft. 

‘ Prince . Ned, where are our difguifes ? 

Popes. Here hard by, ftand clofe. 

Falf. Now my maifters, happy man be his dole, fay, cuery 
man to his bufinefle. 

Enter the Travellers. 

Tra. Come neighbour, the boy fhall lead our horfes downe 
the hil, weele walke a foote a while, and eafe our leggs. 

Theeues. Stay. Tra. lefus bleflevs. 

Falf. Scrike, downc with them, cut the villaines throat es: a. 
horefon caterpillars ' Bacon-fed knaues, they hate vs youth, 
downe with them, fleece them. 

Tra. O, we arc vndene, both we and ours foreuer. 

Falf. Hang ye gorbellied knaues, arc ye vndone ? no yee fat. 
chuftes.I would your ftore were here: on bacons,on,what yee 
knaues? young men raufthue, youarcgrand.Iurers, are yee? 
weele iure yee vraith. 

Here they roh them and Innde them : Enter, 
the Prince and Pomes 

Prince. The theeues haue bound the true men : now coulde 
thou and 1 rob the theeues, and go merrily to Londen.i: would 
be argument for a w ceke, laughter for a month, and a good ieft 
for euer. ■ 

P oynes. Stand clofe, I heare them comming. 

Enter tbeZheeues againe, 

Falj. Come ray mailers, letvsfhare, and then to horfe be- 
ore day: and the prince & Poynn be not two arrant cowardes, 
meres no equity liming, thires no more valour in that Po-jncs > 
thaninawildDuck, J 
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r Astiky are /baring, the Prince and Joints 

Prin. Your money. ) fet vpon them,they all rurne away, and Fd. 

Poin. Villaines. ~)fialfie after a blow or two runs away too, l e .,. 

'■'tang the booty behind them . 

Trim Got with much eafe.Now merrily to horfe,the thecues 
arefcattercd,and pofleft with feare fo ftrongly, that they dare 
not meete each other, each takes his fellow for an officer jaway 
good Ned,Falftalffe fwcares to death, and lards the leaneearth 
as hewalkcs along : wert not for laughing, I fhouldpitty him. 

Pomes. How the rogue roard Exeunt. 

Enter Hotjpurfolus, reading a Letter. 

Tut fir mine owne part , my Lord, I could be well contented to be 
there, inrejpcci oftheloue I beareyour houfe. 

He could be cotented, why is he not then’in the rcfpcft ofthe 
loue he beares our houfe : be fhqwes in this, he loucs his ovvne 
baroe bettcrthen heloues our houfe. Let me fee fonic more. 

The purpofeyou vndertake is dangerous. 

Why thats certaine,us dangerous to rake a cold, to fleepe, to 
drinke;but I tell you(my Lord foole)outoftliis nettle danger, 
wepluckethis flower fafety. 

The purpofeyou vndertake is dangerous, the fiendes you haue named 
vncertame,the timeitfetfe vnforted,andyour whole plot too licit, fir 
the counterpoife of fo great an oppoftion. 

Say you fo,fay yon fo,l fay vnto you againe,you area (hal- 
low cowardly hinde, & you lie: wliatalack-biaincisthis’hy 
the Lord our plot is a good plot as euer was laid, our fnnd true 
& confl ant: a good plot, good friends, & ful of expe&atioman 
excellent plot, very goodfriendsjwhata frofly fpirited rogue 
is this? Why, my Lord of Tor he commends the plot, & the gene- 
fall courfe ofthe aftion Zounds & I werenow by this rafcall, 
I could brainehim with his Ladies Fanne. Is there not my fa- 
ther, my vncle,& my fe!fe,Lord Edmund Mortimer, my Lord of 
Torkc, and OwenGlendorrer ? Is there not befides the Dov.'gw ' 
bane 1 not all their letters to meete me in Armes by the ninth 
ofthe next month ? and are they not feme of them fet forward 
alread' ? What a pagan rafcall is this,ahd infidell ? Ha, you (liall 
fee now inverYlincerityoffeaieand cold heart, will he to the 
King, and lay open all our proceedings . 0,1 could diuidemy 
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fclfc,and go e to buffets,for moaing fucha difh of skim Milke 
with fo honorable an aftion. Hang hint, let him tell the King, 
w e are prepared .1 will fet forward to night. Enter his Lady. 

How now mu ft Icaue you within thefe two houres. 

Lady. O my good Lord, why are you thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A bahifht woman from iny Homes btAl 
Tell mee.fweet Lord, what is't that takes from thee 
Thy ftomacke,pleafure,and thy golden fleepe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth, 

And ftartfo often w hen thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou'lift the fiefh blood in thy chcekcs. 

And giuen my treafuresaridrhy rights of thee. 

To thick-eyd muling, and curft melancholy? 

In my faint flumbers,I by thee wateht; 

And heard thee murmure tale&of yron Warres, 
Speaketearmesofmahdgcto thy bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the<fidd : And thou haft tdlkt 
Of fallics; and retires, trenches, tents, 

Of pallizadoes, frontiers, parapets, 

Of bafllisks, of canon; ruluerin. 

Of prifoners ranfome, and of fouldcirsfiaine, 

And all the current, of a hfddy fight, 

Thy fpirit within thee hath bin fo at war, 

And thus hath fo beftirdthcein thy fleepe. 

That beds of fweat hath flood vpon thy brow, 

Like bubbles in a late difturbed rtreame, 

And in thy face ftrange motions haue apeard, 

Such as w e fee when men reftrainc their breath. 

On fome great fodaine haft. O what portents are thefe ? 

Some heauy bufincs hath my Lord in hand. 

And I muft know it, elfc heloues menot. 

Hot. What ho, is Gilliams with the Packet gone? 

Ser. Heis,myLord,an(ioureagoe. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought thofe Horfes from thcSheriffe? 
Ser. One Horfc,royLord,he brought euen now. . 

Hot. What Horfe? aroane,a crop care, is it not? 

Ser. It is, my Lord. 

Hot. 
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Hot. Tha tRoane flial be roy throne.Well,I will backe him 
flraight. EJperance, bid Tuthr lead him foorth into the parkc. 
La. But heare youmy Lord, 

Hot. What faiefl thou my Lady? 

La. What is it carries you away? 

Hot. Why, my horfe(myloue)my horfe. . 50 T 

La. Out you mad-hcaded ape,a wcazcl hath not fucha dealt 
offpleene, as you are toll with. In faith lie know your bufines 
Harry , that I will : I feare,my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his title, & hath fent for you to line his entcrprifc,but if you go 
Hot . So far a foote, I Stall be weary, loue. 

A*. Come, come, you Paraquito,anfwerc medireftly,vnto.this 



ry, and if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. Aw ay, away you ttifler, louc*, Iloucthecnot, 

I care not for thee Kate, tins is no world • : r i 
To play with.mammets;aadito tilt with lips, ‘.a 
WcmuRhaue bloudie nofes, and. crackt crownes; 

And pafle them currant too : gods me my horfe. 

What faift thou Kate) what wouldflthou hauewithttSS i: 

La Doyou notlouemc?do'you notindeede? 
Wel,donotthen?fQriincByoulou?me not^ ' ■ : 

I will not loue my felfc. Do you notloue me? 

Nay, tel me. if you fpeakcinieaft,orno? 

Hot. Come wilttliou-fec me ride;?*, 

And when l an\a horfe baek;;l will fweare, 

I loue thee infinitely. But harke you Kate, 

Itnuft not hauc you henceforth, queftionme? o n r:i; . 

Whither I go : nor reafoa where about. 

Whither 1 triaR, 1 mu-Ht j and to conclude^ 

This cueningmufl I leaue you Gentl eKate. ' -nr 

1 know you wife, but. yetmo farther wife;- ron.r ! -’ftr 

Then Hstrrj-Eercyts wife.lcoHllant you are* • , 

But yeta woman, and for fecrccy, i 

NoLady clofer.for I will beiceue, 

Thou wilt not vttcr what thou doll not know-: 

And fo farcwill l trull thee, gentle-KW*. 

Lf. How. fo far i 

Hot- 



C\> 




Jienrte the fourth. 

Hot. Notan inch further : but harke yott Kate, 

Whither I goe, thither lhall you goetoo : 

To day will Ifet foorth, to morrow you : 

Will this content you Kate? 

Lady. It mull offeree. Exeunt. 

Enter Prince and Point*. 

Prince. AW,prethce comcoutof that fat roome, and lend 
mce thy hand to laugh a little. 

^oinet. Where hall been Hal? 

frin. With three or foure Logger-heads, among!) three or 
foure fcore Hogs -heads. I hauc founded the very bafe firing of 
Humilitie. Sirra,I am fworne Brother to a lealh of Drawers, & 
can call them all by their Chriftian names, as Tom, Dtcke, and 
Francis-.x. hey take it already vpon their faluation,that though I 
be but Prince of Wales, yet I am the King of (furteftey and tell mec 
flatly , I am not proud IacJ$, like Fa/ftalftey but a (f'orinthian, a lad 
of mettall,agood Boy, (by the Lord fo they call me) and when 
I am King of England, I lhall commandeail the good Lads in 
Eaftcbeape.Thcy call drinking decpe,dyiflg Scarlet 5 and when 
you breath in your watring, they Cry-hem, and bid you play it 
olF.To conclude,! am fo good a proficient in one quarter of an 
houre,that I can drinke with any T inker in his ownc language 
during m y life. I tell thee AW, thou hall loll much honour, that 
thou wertnot with me in this aftion .* but fweet Ned 5 to fwce- 
ten which name of Ned, Igiue thee this peniworth of Sugar, 
clapt cuen now into my hand by an vnder Skinker, one that 
neucr fpake other Englilh in his life, then Eight fhilltngetaxd fixe 
fences and. You are welcome, with this lhrill addition, Anon, anon 
fi r \ tkgreaPtnt of Taft ard in the Halfe me one, or fo. But Ned, to 
driue away time till Falftalffe come, I prethee doe thou Hand in 
feme by roome, while iqueRion my puny Drawer, to what 
end.he gaue me flic Sugar, and d oe neuer leaue calling Francis, 
th^t his talc to me may be nothing but, Anon : lleppe afidc. 
and lie fliew thee a prclent. 

Peines. Francis. 

Trince. Thou art perfeft. 

Pomes. Francis. Enter Drawer. 

Frd. Anon, anon firjlooke downe into the Pomgarnct, Palft. 

® a Prince, 



The Hifi&rh of 

Prince. Come hither France. 

Francis. My Lord. 

Prince. How long haft thou to ferue, Francis?- 

Francis. For (both flue yeares, and as much as to 

Points. Francis. 

Francis. Anone,anonc fir. 

Prince. Fiuc ycaresjbcrlady a longleafe for the chocking of 
Pewter : But Francis, dareft thou be fo valiant, as to play the 
coward with thy Indenturc,and fhow itafaire paire ofheeles, 
and runnefrom it? 

Francis. O Lord fir, He be fworne vpon all Book?s in Eng- 
land.I could find in nay heart. 

Poines. Francis. Francis. Anoncfir. 

Prince. How old art thou , Francis*. 

Francis . Let me fee, about Michaelmas next ! /hall be s - '’ 

Points. Francis. 

Francis. Anone fir, pray you (lay a little, my Lord, 

Prince. Nay but harkc you Francis , for the Sugar thou ga«. 
ucftme,t , wasapenny worth, waft not? ^ 

Francis. O Lord,! would it had been two. 

Prince. 1 will giue thee for it a thoufand pound, a ske mee 
when thou wilt, and thou (halt haue it. 

Poines. Francis. Francis. Anone, anone. 

Prince. Anone Francis? No Francis, but to morrow Francis: 
or Francis, on thurfeday : or indeed Francis, when thou wilt;: 
But Francis. 



Francis. My Lord. 

Prince. Wilt thou rob this Lcatherneierkii!, Chriftall but- 
ton, Not-pated, Agatring, Puke (locking, Caddice garter, 
Smooth tongue.Spanifh pouch.' 

Fronds. ' O-Lotd fir, who do you meane? ^ 

Prince . Why then your Browne baftarde is your onely 
drinkei forlooke you Francis, your White canuadc doublet 
will fulley . In Barbary fir,it cannot come to fo much. 

Francis. What fir* Poines. Francis. 

Prince. Away you rogue,doft thou not hcarc them call? 

^ Heere they both call him, the Drawer pndes amazed, not 
knowing which way toga?,, Snter'Vtntner. 
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Vint V Vbat, ftandftj thou ftill, and heard fuch a catling ? 
looketo theGhetles within. My Lord, old fir Iohn withhalic 
a dozen more, are at the doore, (hall I let them in? 

Brin. Let them aloneawhilc,& then open the iaotciPomss. 

Pomes. Anone.anonc fir. 

Prince. Sirra, Palpi ffe andthc reft of the Theeues, arc at the 

doore, (hall we be merry ? , , , . 

Poin. Asmcrryas Crickets, my lad-: but harkc yee, what 

cunning match haue you made w'ith this ieft ofth cpr«tver\ 
come, what’s the ilTuei >: . 

Princ. I am now ©fall humors, that haue (hewed thcmfclues 
humors, fince the old daies of goodman Adam, to the pupill 
age of this prefent twelue a clocke at midnight. What’s a 
clocke Francis ? 

Francis. Anone, anone fie. 

'Brine. That euer this fellow (hould haue fewer words then 
a Parret, Scyetthc fonof a Woman, Hisinduftry isvp ftaires 
and downe ftaires, his eloquence the parcell of a reckoning. I 
am not yet of Percy u mind, the Hotjpur of the North, he that kils 
me fomc fixe or ftuen dozenofi’e^at abreakfaft, wafheshis 
handes.and fayes to his wife, Fie vpon this quiet life, I want 
worke.O my fweet Harry, fayes flic ! how many haft thou kild 
to day? Giue my Roane horfe a drcnch(fayes he) and anfweres, 
jbme fortccnc, an hourc after : a trifle, a trifle. I prethce call in 
Falpjfe, He play r Percy i and chat damnde Brarrne (hall play 
Dame .Mortimer liis wif s.Rino, faies the drunkard : cal in Ribs, 
call in Tallow. 

Enter Falpjfe. 

PPoines.. Welcome where haft thou beene ? 

Pal. A plague of all cowards I fay, and a vengeance fo, mar- 
ry and Amen : giue me a cupoffackboy-. E’re I lead this life 
long, llefovve neatherftocks, and mend them, and foote them- 
too. A plague of all cowards, Giue me a cup of facke,roguCj is 
there no verttie extant ? 

PwcDidll thou neuer -htTitan kifle a difhofbutfer,pittiFull 
hatted Titan that melted at the fwcetetale ofthe SuntlC? if thou 
didft, then behold that compound. 

- D 3 , Falp 








T be Htfiork of 

Fal. You rogue.heresLimein this Sack too.there ij nothin* 
but rogcry to be found in villaneus man-, yet a coward is wo r ff 
th( n a cup ofSack with Lime in it. A villanous Coward, EO thv 
vva yes old I.vfe, die when thou wilt, if manhood > ? ood man- 
hood be not iorgot vpo the face of the earth, then am I a /hot- 
ten Herr ing : there hues not three good men vnhangd in En» 
land and one of them is hue, and gro wes old 5 God hclpc the 
while, a bad work! I lay :I would 1 were a Weaucr,I could fin* 
PfaliiicSjOrany thing. A plague of all Cowards, I fay ftill. ° 

Prin. Hovvnow VVol(acke,whatmutterys}u? 

Falf. AKings fonne? ifl doe not beat thee out ofthyKin^- 
dome with a dagger of Lath, anddriue all thy Subieftes afore 
thee like a Hockc of Wild-gecfe, lleneuer wearc haire on my 
face more, you Prince of, tVala . . 

Prin. Why you horfon round man, what's the matter? 

Fa/. Are you not a Coward? anfwcre me to that, and Pom 
there. 

Prin. Zounds ye fat paunch, and ye cailtnc Coward, by the 
Lord lie ftab thee. 

Fa!. I call thee Coward? lie fee thee damnde earc I call thee 
Coward,butI would giue a thoufand pound I could run as fall 
as thou can ft. You are ftraight enough in the fhouldcrs, you 
care not who fees your backc: call you that backing of your 
friendes’a plague vponfuch backing: giue me them that will 
face me.Giuemca cupofSack.Iamarogucifl druriketo day. 

Pri. Ovillainc, thy lips are fearfe wip’d finecthou drunkft 
laft. Fal. All’s one for that. Hcdrinhv. 

A plague of all Cowards ftill fay-I, 

‘Prin. Whats the matter? 

Fa/. Whats the matterjhere be feure of vs,haue tane a thou- 
fand pound this morning. < iJ ; . » " 

Prin. Where is it ? where is it? 

Falf. Whereis it? taken from vs it is : ahundred vpo* 
poore foure of vs. 

Prin. What, ahundred man? 

Fal. I am a rogue,if 1 werenot at halfc (word, with a dozen 
of tlicm two houres together. 1 haue feaped by myracle. I am 
eight times thruft through the Doublet, foure through the 
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Hofc. my Buckler cut through and through, my Sword hackt 
likea hand-faw,ea , e/^««iw. I neuer dealt better Gnce I was a 
tnan,al would notdoe.Aplaguc ©fall cowardsjet them fpakej 
ifthey fpeake more orlellethcR truth, they are villages, and 

aL #>« m a r /\ f rl If l/* ^ 11 



gad. Speake,firs, how was it: 

Rofs. Wc foure fet vpon feme dozen , 

Falf. Sixteene, at lcaft, my Lord - 

‘Rofs. And bound them. 

pitt. No, no, they were not bound. 

Fal. You rogue they were bound, cueryraanofehem,orI 
ama Iew elfe,an Ebrewlcw. 

Refs. As we were fharing, fomc fixe or feuen frefti men fet 



vpon vs. 

Fal. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 

Prin. What, fought yce with them all ? 

Falf. AH? I know not what yee call all : but if I fought not 
with fifty of them, Iamabunch ©fradifh : if there were not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old fake, then am I no two 
leg’d creature. 

poincs. Pray God, you haue not murthered fome of them. 

Falf Nay that’s paft praying for, I haue pepper’d two of 
them. Twal am Cure! haue payed, two rogues in buckrom 
futes : I tel thee what, Hal, ifl tell thee alie, (pit in my facc$cal 
imeHorfc: thou kno weft my old word : here 1 lay, and thus L . 
bore niy point* fourcrogues in Buckrom let driue at me. 

Prin, What, foureithou faid’ft but two, cues now.. ' 

Falf. Foure Hal, 1 told thee foure. 

Pom, 1 {, 1 ., he (aid foure. 

& FalJ. Thcfc foure came allafront .andmaincly tbruft atme* 
Imade no-more adoe, but tookc all their leuen poinls in my ; 
Target, thus. 

Princ. Scuen ? why tlrerewcrebut foure, cuen now. 

Falf. InBuckrotn.. 

Pom. I, foure, in Buckrorne fuites. 

Frif. Sevicn,by thefc Hiltes,or Lam -a Villaineelfe. 

Prin. Prethce let him alone.wc (hall haue more anon, 

Falf Doeft thou heart me Hal » 

Prin. I and marks thee too, lacks*. Falf. 




T be Hifterie of 

Fal. Da fo, for it is worth theliftningto, thefeninein Buc. 
krom,thatItold thee of. 

Pm So, two more already. 

Fal . Their points being broken, 

Toynas. Downe fell his hofe. 

Fal. Began to gitae me ground :but I followed me clofc,came 
in foote and hand,& with a thought,feuen of thecleuen I paid. 

PrsK.O monftrous.'clcuen buckroro men growne outoftwo? 

Fal. But as the diuel would haueit, three mif-bcgatte knaucs, 
inA^mf^/grcene, cameatmybackeand let dime at me,forit 
was fo darke, Hal, that thou couldft not feethy hand. 

Prin. Tliefclyes are like the father that begets them, groffc 
asamoutainc.ope palpable. Why thou clay rbraind guts,thou 
knotty -patcdfoole,thou horfon obfccncgrcafic tallow catch. 

Fal. What’ art thou mad* art thou mad; is not the truth the 
truth? 

Prin. Why, how couldft thou know thefemenin Kendall. 
greene, when it was fo darke thou couldft not fee thy hand? 
come tell vs yourreafon. What faift thou to this? 

Toy. Come, yourreafon Iackc, yourreafon. 

Fal. What, vpon compulsion? Zoundes, and I were at the 
ftrappado, or al the racks in the world, I would not tel you on 
compulfion. Giue you a reafon on compulfio? if reafons were 
as plenty as blackcbcrrics,I would giue no man a reafon vpon 
compulfion, I. 

Trin. He be no longer guiltie of this finne. This fanguine 
coward, this bed -prefTer, this horfe-baek-breaker, this huge 
hilofflefh. 

F^/.Zbloud you ftarueling,you elf$kin,youdricd neats tong, 
buls-pizzel, you ftockefifh : O for breath to vttcr/ what is like 

thee? you taylersyard,you fheath, you bowcafe, you vileftan- 

dingtucke. 

Fm.Wcljbrcath a while, and then to it againc,& when thou 
haft tiied thy felfe in bafe comparifos,heare me Ipeak but thus 

Poy. Mark e,Iacke. 

Prin. We two,faw you foure, fet on fourc & bound thetn,& 
were mai fters of their welth :mai ke no w ho w a plame tale fhall 
put von downe : then did wee two fet on you foure, and with a 

word, 
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word- outfac'd you from your prize, & haue it, yea, & can fiicw 
ityoa herein the houft : and Falfialffe, you carried your guts a- 
way asnimbly,with as quick dextcrity,Sc roared for mercy, & 
ftill run &roare,as cuer 1 heard Bul-calfe. What a flaue art thou 
to hack thy fword as thou haft done, & then fay it was in fight? 
What tricke ? what deuice ? what ftarting hole canft thou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open and apparant fhamc? 

Poin. Come lets hcare what tricke haft thou now? 

Falf. By the Lord, I knew yeeas well as hee that made yec. 
Why heareyoumy maifters, was it formce, to kill the Heire 
apparant ? Should Iturncvponthe true Prince ? Why, thou 
knoweft l am as valiant as Hercula: but bcwarcinftin£t,thcLi<- 
onwillnottouch the true Prince, inftinft is a great matter. I 
was a Coward on inftinft, I ftiall thinke the better of my felfe, 
and thee, during my life* I, for a vaIiantLion*and thou fora true 
Prince : but, by the Lord,Lads,I am glad you haue the Money. 
Hoftefle.clap to the doores, watch to night, pray to morrow : 
Gallants, Lads, Boycs,Heamof gold, all chccitlcs of good fel- 
low fhip come to you. What,fliallyvc be merry? ftiall we haue 
aplay extempore? 

Prin. Content.andthe argument fhal.be,thy running away. 
Falf. A, no more ofthat Hal, 8c thou loueft me. Enter Hofietfe. 
Hojl . O lefu, my Lord the Prince! 

Prin. How now my Lady the Hofiefe, what faift thou to me? 
Hof Marry, my L. there is a Nobleman of the court, at doore 
would fpeake with you : he fayes.he comes from your father. 

Prin. Giiiehim as much as will make him a Royall man.and 
fend him baclceagainc to my mother. 

Td. What manner of man is he? 

Hof An old man, 

Fal What doth grauitieoutof his Bcdatmidnieht? Shall! 
giue him his anfwere? 

Tym. Prethcecloe/^^*. 

Falf Fay th,and lie fend him packing. Exit 

Prm. Now firs : birlady you fought fairc/o did you Peto fo 
did youTardotyou are Lions too,you ran away vpon inftinrt, 
you will not touch the true Prince, no fie. * 

Tar. Fayth,I ran when I faw others runne. 






<7 9 rince. Fay th, tell me now in earneft,how came Faljfalfet 
Sword fo hackt? 

Veto. Why.he hackt it with his Dagger, and faid he would 
fweare truth out at England but he would mike you belecuc it 
was done in fight, and perfwaded vs to da the iike. 

Q vr . Yca.and to tickle our nofes with fpeare-grafie,to make 
them bleeedc, and then to beflabberour garments with it, and 
fweare it was cheblood oftrue mcn.I did that 1 didnotthis fca* 
ucn ycares before,! blufht to hears Iris monftreus deuifes. 

Pr.i». O villaine,thouftoleftacup ofSaekeeightceneyeeres 
a^o, and vvertiaken with the manner, and cuetdince thou haft 
bTufht extempore, thou hadft fire and fword on thy fide,&yct 
thou ran ft away : what inftintf hadft thou for it? 

Bar. My Lord, doc you fee thefe meteors? doe you behold 
thefe exhalations/ 

Frinc. I doe. 

Bar, What thinlce you they portend? 

Prin. HotLiuers, and cold Purfes. 

’Bar. Cholcr.my Lord.if rightly taken. 

Enter Faljla/ffe. 

Prw. Nodf rightly taken, Halter.Hcrecemesleane/^, here 

comes barc-bone. How now my fwectc creature of Bombatt, 
how long is’t ago,/^,fince thou faweft thme o wne Ktlec? 

Fal My owncKnee ? when I was about thy ycares (Hal) 1 
was notan Eagles talent in the waft : I could hauc creptmto a- 
ny Aldermasthumbe-ring: aplagueof fighmg an g 1 > 

blows aroan vp like a bladder.Ther’s villanou^ newes abroad, 

here was fir John Brdy from your Father : you muft goo to t 
Court in the morning. The fame mad fellow of the 
and hee of Wales, that gaue Amamon the Baftinado, and made 
Leecifer cuckold, and fwore the Q)uuU his true liegeman vpon 
fire crolTeofa Welch hooke j what a plague call you him. 

l°Jr oi^ O^ ths fame, and his Sonne in la w Mortimer, 
and oUl Northumberland, and the fprighly Scot oiScottes D^ 

Has, that r mines a horfc-back v-p a hill P^pcndicula^ 

& TAn. Hee that rides at high fpced,and vvitha Piftollkiliesa 

Sparrow flying* fd. 
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pair. Youhauehitit. 

frm. So did he neucr the Sparrow. 

Ealf. Well, that rafcall hath good mcttall in him, he wiH not 
TUl frwce. Why what a rafcall art thou then, to prayfc him fo 

for running? f . t1 

pjf m A horfe-backc (yc cuckoe) but a footc hcc will not 
budge a foote. 

Prin. Y es lack*, vpon in ftin . . 

Fall, I grantye.vpon inftinft V wcll,he is there too, and one 
Mo-Make s and ! a thonfand blew Caps more. Wvreefier is ftolne a- j 
way by night, thy fathers heard is turn’d white with thenewes* 
you may £uy Land now as cheape as /linking Mackrell. 

Then tis likc,if there come a hot Sunne,and this ciuill 
buffeting hold.weftiall buy May den-heads as they buy Hob- 
nailes.by thehundreds. 

Fair 'By the Made lad, thou faift true, it is like we fhall haue 
good trading that way. But tell mefMart not thou horrible a- 
feard? thou being Heire apparant, could the world picke-thes 

out three fuch Enemies againe, as that fiend Doreglas, that fpirit 

Perry, and that diuell Gbhdmerd Art not thouhornble afraide J 
doth not thy . blood thrill at it? . 

r Pr'm-. Notawhit yfayth : Ilacke fomeofthy inftihft. 

Fa/f. Well, thou wilt be horrible chidde to morrow when 
thou commcft to dry Father: if thou doe louc me, pra&ifcan 
anfwcre. 

Prin. Docithou ftand for my Father, and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life. 

Fal. Shall I? content: this Chaire fhall be my State, this Dag- | 
ger my Scepter, and chisCuihinmy Crowne. 

Prin. Thy State is taken for.aioynd Stole, thv golden Scep- 
ter for a leaden Dagger, and thy precious rich Crowne, for a 
pittifollbald Crowne. 

Fal. Well, and the fire of Grace be not quite out of thee,., 
now ftialtthcubemoued. Giucmec acuppeofSacketoraakc i 
minceyes lookeredde, that it may be thought I bane wept, 
for [ nniftfpeakejnpafsion, andlvvilldocitiriKing^i^A^ar. 
value. 

E a.t ‘Erin. 1 
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The Htflorie of 

Prince. Wcll,here is my legge. 

F * l f- And here is my fpecch : ftand afide Nobilitrc. 

Ho. O Iefu, this is excellent fport, y fay th» 

Fd. Weepenot fweet Qjeene.for trickling tearcs are vaine. 

tio. U the rather, how he holdes his countenance? 

Fd. For Gods fake Lords.conuey my truftfull Qyecne i 
ror teares doeftopthefloud-gatesofher eyes. 

Ho. G Iefu, he doth it as like one of thefeharlotry Plavcre 
as euerl fee. 1 1 ’ 

Fd. Peace good Pint-pot, peace good tickle braine. 

Harry, I doe not onely maruell where thou fpendeft thy time, 
but alfo,how thou art accompanied : For thoughthe Cammo- 
milcthcmoreitis troden.thc failer it growes *, yet youth, the 
snoreitis wafted,thcfoonerit wearcs:thouartmy forme,! June 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opinion }but chiefly, a vil- 
lanous tricke of thine eye, and a foolifh hanging of thy neather 
lip, that doth warrant me.Ifthen thou be fonne tome, here lieth 
the point} why, being fonne tome, art thou fopoynted at r fhall 
the blcfled fonneofheauenproueamicher.and eate Black -ber- 
ries? a queftion not to be askt.Shall thcSonnc of England proue 
a thiefe,and take purfesl a queftion to be askt There is a thing, 
Ha>-rj , which thou haftoften heard of, and it is knovvneto ma- 
ny in ourjand.by the nameofPitch } this Pitch(as ancient wri- 
ters do report)doth defile? fo doth the company thou keepeft: 
For Harry, now I do not fpeaketothec mdrinke,butin teares? 
not inpleafure,but in pafsionj notin wordcsoncly,butin woes 
alfo: and yet there is a vertuous man, whom I hauc often noted 
in thy corapany,but I know not his name. 

Prin. What manner of man,and it like your Maicftic? 

Fd. A goodly portly man y faith,& a corpulent, ofa cheer- 
full looke,a plcafing eve,5c amoft noble cariage,& as I thinke, 
his age fome fifty, or birjady, inclining to tbreefcore, and now 
I remember me, his name is Fdjidfft.ii that man fhold be lewd- 
ly giucn.he dcceiues me. For H4»r7, l fee vercueir. his lookcsj if 
then thctrecmaybcknowncby thefruite, as the finite by the 
tree, then peremptorily Ifpeakeit, there isvertue in that Fd~ 
y?^r,himkecpewith, the reft banifh : and tell mcc now, thou 
naughty r arlet,tcll mee, where haft thou becn this month! 
Prince, 
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Pm. Do ft thou fpeake like a King ? deetheuftatd fermte* 
and He play my father. 

Fd. Depofc me, if thou do ft it halfe fo grauely, fo maiefti- 
cally both in word and matter,hangmcc vp by the hcelesfora 
Rabbet-fucker, or a Poulterj Hare. 

Prin . Well.bcere I am fen 

Fdf. And heere I ftand, iudge my maiflers. 

Prin. Now Hary, whence come y*u. ? 

Fdf. My noble Loid, from Enftckenpe. 

Prin. T he complaints I hcare of thee, are grieiious. 

Fdf. Zbloud my Lord, they are falfe : nay ,11c tickle ye for a 
young Prince yfaith. 

‘Prin. Sweareft thou.vngracious Boy’henceforth nere lookc 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace,ihcre is a Di- 
ucll hauntes thee in the likenefle of a fat old Man, a tun of man 
is thycompanion .• why doft thou conuerfc with that trunkeof 
humors, that boulting-hutch of be a ft I in c fle, th at fwolne parcel 
ofDropfieSjthat huge bombard ofSacke, that ftuft Cloke-bag ' 
of guttes, that rofted Manning tree Oxc with the Pudding in 
hii belly, that reucrcnt Vice, that gray Iniquitic, that father 
RufFian.thatyanity in y cares: wherein is hegood, but to tafte 
Sacke anddrinke it ? w herein neate and clenly , >but -to carue a 
Capon & eate it ? wherein cunning, but in Craft? wherein craf- 
tie,butin Villanie? wherein villanous,but in all things! where- 
in worthy ,but in nothing? 

Fd. I would your Grace would take mcc with you : whom 
mcanes your Grace? 

a That villanous abhominablc mifleader of y outh, fW- 

fidffe, thit old white-bearded Sathan. 

Fd. My Lord, the man I know> Prin. I know thou doft. 

Fd. But to fay, I know raorc harme m him then in my felfe, 
were to fay more then 1 know : that he is old(themore thepit- 
tiejhis white haires do witncfl*cit;bm that he isffauing your rc- 
uerence)a whoremafter, that I Vtterly deny : if Sacked Sugar 
be a fault, God beipe the wicked : if to be old and merry be a 
®w,taMiiy an old Hoft tharl know, is damfe’d*: if to-be 
- te,bc to be hated, then ‘Pharaos leane Kineare to be loued. 

,tB y S ood Lord,banifh fe/^banifh BardolMnifo Poina^ but 
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for fw ee t lacks Falftaljfe, Wind lacks Falfiatjfe , (rue lacks Falfialff » 
valiant lacks Falfialjfe, and therefore more valiant, being as hce 
iiold/acke Fdftalffe, ban ilk not him thy Harries c mpany,ba« 
pith not him [hypiareia company $ banifh.plumpe lack?, and 
banilh all the world. 

Prin. 1 doe, I will. Enter Bar dolt running*. 

Bar. O, my Lord, my Lord, the Shriefe,whh a moft mon- 
ftrous Watch is at the dorc. 

Fal. Out you Rogue,play outthc Play 1 1 hauemqch to fay 
in the bebalfpof that Falfialjfe. 

Enter the Hcfieffs. 

Hof, O Iefu,my Lord, my Lord ! 

Fal. Heigh, heigh* the. Dmell rides vpon a Fiddle- fticke, 
that's the matter? 

Hof, T \\cSherife. and: all: the Watch are at the dorc, they arc 
cometofearch theHpufe,fhal]Hetthemin? 

Falf. Dpeft thquheare Hal? neucr call a true peecc of Gold a 
Counterfeit, thouart elTentially made, without feeming fo. 

Prm- Andthoua-naturaU Coward, withoutinftin A. 

Pdf. Idcnyyour fdaior *, ifyouwiildeny the Shcrifi, fo,ir 
notilct him enter Jf 1 become not a Cart as.vvel a? another rnani 
a plague on mv bringing vp; lhopel fhall as foonebefttaug* 
led with a Halter as an other. 

Brin.. Goe hide theebehinde the Arras, the retlwalke vp » 

bouc.Now my Maiflers.foratrucFaceandgoodConfaencei 

FkU Both which l hauo.h.adyb.ut tlieir date is out, .and there" 
fere lie hidenie. 

Prin, Cal 1 i n t he Sherife . 

Enter Sheriff and the Carrier* 

41 Pm- Sherife; w hat-is your will with me?. ... 

Sher. Firft, pardon me^riy Lqrd.Ahue &cry hath follow, 
oertainemen vnto.this houfe. 

Frm, Whftt men,? , 

Sher. .One of .them is well knowne, mv gracious Lora, 



groffc fa,tte man. ’ - ' ■ • ; 

Ar, As as Butter* _ 

Prm. The mao, I doe allure you is not heere, 
Tor I my.fehe_a.t this time haueimployedlimu 
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And Sheri ffc 1 will ingagemy wordto thee, ' 

That I will by to morrow dinner time, ’ ( , nv b n A 

Send himto anfwere thee or any man. 

For any thing he (hall be charg’d witball, 

And fo let me in treat you leauc the houfc, 

Sher. I will my Lord, there arc two Gentlemen 

Haue in this robbery loft 300 . market. . n: - i 

Prin. It may befo tifhehaue rob’d tbefe men: v u«c 
He (hall be anfwcrable : and fo farewell. 

Sher. Good night my noblcLord. 

Prin. I thinke it is good morrow, is it not? _ 

Sher. Indeed my Lord, Fthinke.it be two a clock. Emt 

Prin . This oyly rafcajldsk^o wnc*s w4ll as Poules : goe call 

hl1 plto. th Falfialjfe? faftafleepc behind the Arras, andfnorting 

'Brin. Hark, how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets 
H« fearchethhis Pockets , andfiiukthcertame papers. 

Brin. What haft thou found ? 

Beta. Nothing bu t Papers my Lord, 

Bren. Lets fee what be they : readc them. 

Item a Capon . . • •• ; •. -i«a - • 

I tern faw ce : . ■ iu ■ . . f 4 iti 07 j 0 

Item, Sacke, two gallons. n ■ i 

Item Anchoues and Sacke after fupper. 

Item bread. ■ • ■ — 

O monflrous but one halfepeni worth ofbread to this into- 
lerable deale of Sacke? what thereis clfe,keepe clofc, wecle read 
it at more aduantage: there let him deep till day pie to the conrt 
in themorning, Wetnuft all to the wars, and thy place lhalbee 
honorable, lie procure -this fat rogue a charge of foote, and I 
know his death will be a match oftwelue feorej themony lhall. 
bepaidcbacke againc with aduantagei be withrne betimes in 
themorning, and fo good morrow Peto. 

Peto. Good morrow, good my Lord Exeunt. 

Enter Hotffnr, Worcefier, Lord Mortimer 
Owen Cjiendower. 

M*r Thefc prenaifes are faire, the parties fure, 

And 
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And our induction full of profperous hope. 

Hot. Lord Mortimer, & coofin GMmr&i 11 you fir d own ,, 

« n v p,a *” c y p° a ha “' CSl 

for by th-*, name, as oft * JfoeaW 

Hc",™ P ’ 3nd wuhinfin. fi.h fcwifteth’ vo'u m 

4:„f A " d,OT in H '"' a ‘ ° ft K hc 

GUn. I can not blame him ; atmynatiuitie, 

I he front of Heauen was full offirie fliapes 
Of burnmg.Creffets : and at my birth, 

1 he frame and foundation of the Earth 
Snak’d like a Coward. 

Hot. Why fo i t would haue done at the fame feafon, if yo« r 
Mothers Cat had but kttencd, though your felfe had neuer bin 

C/w. I fay the Earth did'/hake when I was borne . 

_ t Hot ‘ And } hy Earth was not of my minde, 

It you fuppofe.as fearing you, it fliooke. 

rl cn ' ”J^ e ^ caucns were all «nfire,the Earth did tremble. 

Hot. Oh / then the Earth Ihooke to fee the Heauens on fire. 
And 1 not in fcarc of your N^tiuitic : 

Difeafed Nature oftentimes breakes foorth 
In ftrange eruptions, and the teeming Earth, 

Is with a kuidof Collickc pincht and vext. 

By the imprifoning of vnruly Winde 
Within her worabc, which forinlargernent fhituhg, 

Shakes the old. Beldame Earth, and toples downe 
Steeples, and mo f-grownc Towers. At your Birth-, 

Our Grandatn Earth, hauing this diftemperature, 

Inpafsion Aiooke. 

Glen. Coofin,ofmany men 
Idoenot beare tJicfecrofsings : giue me leauc 
To tell you once againc.that at my Birth, 

The front of Heauen was full offierielhapcs, 

TheGoates ran from' the Mountaincs; andthe Heardcs 
Were ftrangely clamorous to thefrighted Ficldes, 
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Thefe fignes haue markt me extraordinarie, 

And all the courfes ofmy life do fhew, 

I ana notin the roll ofcomnion men : 

Where is theliuing.clipt in with theSea, 

That chides the Bankes of England, Scotland, &xta fVales } 

Which cab me Pupill.or hath read to roe. 

And bring him out, that is but Womans fonne, 

Can trace mein thecedious waycsofArt, 

And hold me pace in deepe experiments. 

Hot. 1 thinke there’s no man ipeakes better Wolfit 
He to dinner. 

Aior. ptacccoofcnT<?r^,you wulmake himmacu 

Glen. I can call Spirits from the vafly deepc. 

Hot. Why.fo can I, or fo can any man : 

But will they come.when you do call for them? 

Glen. Why, I can teach thee coofen,to command the DiueU. 
Hot. Andl can teach theecoofen, to lliamc the Dmell, 

By telling truth. Tell truth.and fhamethe DiueU. 

If thou haue power to raife him.bring him hither, 

Arad lie be fworne,! haue power to fhamchim hence, 

Oh while you Hue, tell truth.and (haaic the Diuell. 

Mor. Come, come no m >re ot this vnprofitable chat. 

Glen. Three times hath Henry 'Bulling broolg made head 
Again/t my power, thrice from the banks of tVye t y s 
And Sandy bottom'd Se.oerne haue l liCnt him 
Booties home, and weather-beaten backe. ;c ^ 

Hot. Home without booties, and lufowle weather too? 
How fcapes lie agues iu the diu$ls name? 

Glen, Come, here is the Map, /hall we dcuide our right, 
According to Oiir ihree/dld order taiie?: m . ; •.& 

Mor. I'he &sdrtb-deai'on bath deuidedat , 

Into three limits, very equally : 

England tram Trent, and Seuerne 1 li therto. 

By South and Ea'ft is tomy part aliignde, ... 

AD Wdfo ;u d,7^/?.f bey end ihcSeuerne fl>Qre, , 

And all tlic fit rule land within that bound. 

T o Oiven.Glendower : and dcare coofc, to you 
The i wniuut Notch yvard, lying oft from Trent y 
~'‘ K c ‘ > And 
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And our indentures tripartite are drawne 
Whicli being fealed enterchangcably, 

(A bufines that this night may execute :) 

X o morrow coofcn Percy you and t 
And my good'Lord offVorcefier vri\\Cet forth. 

To meet your father and tbeScottifli power. 

As is appointed vs at Shrewfbury . 

My father giendmen s not ready yet, 

Nor ihall wecneed his helpe thcfe fourtecncdaycs j 
Within that (paccjyou may haue drawne together. 

Your tenants, friendes and neighbouring gentlemen, 

Glen. A fhorter time fh all fend me to you, Lords 
And in my conduct ihall y ©nrLadies come, 

From whom* you now mull ftealc and takeno leaue, 

For there will be a world of water fhed, 

V pon-the partmgof your wines and you. 

Hot. Me thinkes my moity TVw^froin Burton here 
In quantity equals not one of yours : 

See, how this nuer comes me cranking in. 

And cuts me from the beft of all my land 
Ahugehalfe Moone,amoftrous fcan 
lie ha«e the currant in this place 
And here the fmug and filucr Trent 
In a new channel!, faireand euenly, 

It ihall not wind with fuch adeepe 
To rob tne of fo rich abottomehere. 

Glcv. Not wind? it fhall, it muft, you fee it.^oth. 

Mor. Yea, but marke how hebeares his courfc, and runt tne 
vp, with like aduantage on the other fide, gelding the oppofed 
Continent, as much, as on the other fide, it takes from you* 
fVor v Yea, but a little charge will trench him here, 

And on this Northfidc, win this cape of land 
And then he runs firaight and cucn, 

Hot, He hauc it fo, a littlcc 1 
. glen. Ilcnothaueitaltred, 

Hot. Will not you? • - . 

Glen. No, nor you fhall not. i i 

Hot. Who fhall fay me nay? 




Henry the fourth* .- 

- Glen. Why, that Will I, 

Hot. Let me not virdcrfland you then, fpeakc it in welftu 
Glen. I can fpeake Engliih, Lord, as well as you, 

For I was traind vp in theEnglifh Court, 

Where, being but yong, I framed to theharpe 
Many an Englifh dittie, louly well, 

And gau? the tongue a hclpcfull ornament 
A vertue that was neuer feene in you, , 

Hot. Marry, and I am glad ofit with all my heart, 

J had rather be a kitten and cry mew, 

Then one ofthefe famemiter ballet-mongers ; 

I had rather hcare a btafen canflick turnd, 

Or a dry whecle grat oathe axle-tree. 

And that would fet my teeth nothing an edge. 

Nothing fo much as minfing Poetry : 

T’is like the forc’t gate of a fhuffling nag, 

Glen. Come you fhall.ha*ue7T-«rfj;urnd. 

Hot. I do rot care. He giue thrice fo much land , 

To any well deferuing friend : 

Butin the wayofbargaine, jnarke yeme : 
lie cauillonthe ninth part ofa halrc. 

Are the indentures d rawne? fhall we be gone ? 

Glen. TheMoone fhines fair e, you may away by night 
He haft the writer, and withall,. 




That were his Lackies : I cried hum, and well, go to. 

But markt him not a word $ O.heisas tedious 
As a tyred Horfe.a rayling Wife, 

Worfe then a ftnokic Houfe. I had rather liue 
With Checfe and Garhcke in a Windmill farre. 

Then feed on cates, and hauc him talke to me,] 

In any Summcr-houfe in Chriftcndome. 

Mor. In fay til he was a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited 
In flrange concca!enicnts,Valiant as a Lion, 

And wondrous affable, and as bountifull 
As Mines oflndiA : fhall I tell you.Coofen, 

He holdes your temper in a high refpeft, 

And curbs himfclfe.eucn of his naturall lcope, 

When you come crofle his humour, fayth lie does? 

1 warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might fo haue tempted him, as you hauc done, 

With outthe tafte ofdanger and reproofc : 

But doe not vfe it oftjlct me intreat you. 

Wor. In fay th,my Lord, you arc too wilfull blame. 

And fince your comming hither, haue done enough 

To put him quite befides his patience: 

You mult ncedes learnc.Lord^o amend this fault. 
Though fomerimes it fliew greatneffe, courage, blood, 

A nd thats the deareft grace it renders you : 

Yet often times it doth prefent liarlh rage, 

Defeft of manners, want ofgouernment, 

Pride, hau tineffe, opinion, ana difdainej 
The lcaft of which, haunting aNoblcman 
Lofeth mens fiea.rtes,aiid leaues behind a flame 
Vpon the beautie of all partes befides, 

Beeuiling them of commendation. r * 

Hot. Well, I am fchoold.Good- manners be your fp^cd, 
Hcerecome your Wines, and let vs takcour leaue. 

Enter Glen dower, wit h the, Ladycs. 

Mor. This is the deadly fpigbt that angers me, 

M Y Wife can fpeakc no Enghfi>, 1 no Welyi. > 

Glen, My Daughter weepes,fiiecle not pai t with y 
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Sbeelebe a fbuldier too, fiiecle to the war res. 

Mor. Good father tell her, that fhe, and mv * 

Shall follow in your conduit fpecdily 

Glcndower ftcakgs & her in weljh , amxjne over « 

him in the feme. 

Glen. Sheisdefpcratheere, 

A peeuifh felfc-wild harlotry, one that no perlwafion can do# 
good vpon. 

The Lady Jpeak* in Wolfit. 

Mor. I vnderftand thy lookes, that prety welfli, 

Which thou powreft downc from thefe fwellinghcaucns, 

I am to perfefl in, and but for ihame 
In fuch a parley ihould I anfwerc thee. 

The Lady againe in reeljh. 

Mor. I vnderftand thy kifles, and thou mine, 

And thats a feeling deputation : 

But I will neaerbe a truant loue, 

Till I haue learnd thy language, for thy tongue 
Makes rvelfit as fwccts as ditties highly pend, 

Sung by a faire Queenein aSummcrs bowre, 

With rauilhing diuifion to her lute. 

Glen. Nayjfthoumclt, then will fherunnemad. 

The Lady Jpeakes againe in welfit . 

Mor. O, I amingnoranccitfclfein this. 

Glen. She bids you on the wanton ruihes 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap, 

And ihe will ling the fong that pleafeth you, 

And on your eyelids crownc the God of fleepe, 

Charming your bloud with pleafingheauineifc 
Making fuch difference betwixt wake and fleepe, 

As is the difference betwixt day and night, 

The boure before the heauenly harneft 
Begins his golden progrefle in the Eaft. 

Mor. Witli all my heart lie fit and heare 
By that time will outbookel thinkebcdrawnc. 

Qlen. Do fo, and thofc Mufitioiis that fhall play to y'ou, 
Hang in the ayre a thoufand leagues from thence, 

And ftraight they fliall be here, fit and attend. 

E 3 . Hot. 




Tht liijtoritef 

Hot. Co 
Come, quit 
La. Go, 

3 • *>~r * <J * r 

The tmtjicke flayer. 

Hot. Now I perceiue the diuell vnderftands Wi-lfi, 
And t’is no mart) ell he is fo humorous, 

Biflad y he is a good ihufition. 

La. Then yvould you be nothing but muficall, r 
For you are altogether gooerned by humors : 

Lieftill yethitfe, and lieare the idling in Weljh. 

Hot. 1 had rather hearcZ<?^y, my brachhcwlcin/r^. 
La. Would’ft hauethy head broken ? 

Hot. n ©;: 

La. Thcnbeftill. 

Hot. Ncithcr.t'is a womans fault. 

La. Now God helpe thee. 

Hot. To the Wdflj Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that? 



me/Gtv.thou art perfeft in lying downe : 
lee, quickc, that! may lay my head in thy lap. 
vcstiddv eoofe. 



Hot. Peace, Hidings. ; 

Here the Lady fifths aWelJhfong. 

Hot. Gome, llchaueyourfongtoo. 

La. Notminein good footh. 

Hot. Not yours in good footh? Hart you fweare like a com? 
fitmakers wife, not you in good footh, and as true as Iliue,and 
as God fhall nteijd me, and as furc as day : 

And giueft fuel) farcenct furcty for thypthes. 

As ifthou neuer walkft further then Finfburic : 

Swieareme Kate, like a Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oath, and leaucin footh, 

And fuch proteft of pepper ginger-bread, 
Toveluetgards,and Sunday-Cittzens. 

Come, fing. ' 

La. I will not fing. 

Hot. Tit thenext way to turne.tay1cr,or bered-breft teacher} 
and the indentures be drawne,Ileaway within thefc a. hourcs, 

and fo come in when ye will. Exit, 

Cf /en. Come, come, Lord Mortimer, you arc flow, 

At Hot Lord Tercy is on fire to go. v . 



v--X; 
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gy this our Books is drawne,vvcclcbut fcalc', 

And then to Horfc immcdiatly. 

Mor. With allray heart. Exemt* 

Enter the King, Trince of Water, and other. 

Kin%. Lords, giue vs leaue, the Prmcc of Wales and f, 
Mufthaucfomc priuate conference, but be neere at hand, 

For we fhall prefently haue need of you. ExemtLordf, 

I know not whether God will haue it fo, 

Forfomedifplcafing feruice I haue done. 

That in his fecret doorac,out of ray blood, 

Hee’le breed reuengeraent and a feourgeforrac % 

But thou doft in the paftages of life. 

Make me belccue, that thou art onely mark’d 
For the hot vengeance, and the rodofheauen. 

To punifh ray raiftreadjngcs. T ell me clfe 
Could fnch inordinate and low defires, 

Such poorc,fuch bare, fuch lewd, fiich mcanc attempts, 

Such barren pleafyrjes,rudc focietie, 

Asthouartmatcht witbaU.and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnes of thy wood. 

And hold their leudl with thy Princely hear t? 

Pritt. So pleafe yoyr Maieftie, l would l could 
Quit all offences with as clears excufe, 

As well as I am doubtkfle I can purge 
Myfelfcofraany I am charg’d withal!* 

Yet fuch extenuation let raebeg, 

A* in reproofc of many tales deuifde, 

Which oft the earc©fgrcamcsi5cedesmuH hears 
By Trailing Pick^thankssAnd bafe newes-moogers, 

I may for feme things true, wherein ray youth" 

Hath faulty wandred , and imgulas 
Finde pardon on ray true fubnufsios. 

King, God pardon thee 5 yet let me winder jFfery, 

At thyaffe Aions* which dodhold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy auneeftorst 
i by place in Counfell thou haft ruddy loft, 

Which by thv younger Brother is fupplide $ 

And an ahstoft an alien to the beams 

m 
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Of all the Court andPrinces of my bloud, 

T he hope and expeflation of thy time. 

Is ruin’d, and the foule of euery man 
Prophetically do fore-thinke thy fall t 
Had 1 folauifh of my prefence bcene, 

So common hackncid in the eyes ofmen, 

So flale and cheap to vulgar company, 

Opinion that did helpe me to the Cro wne 
Had (fill kept Ioyall to pofleff ion. 

And left me in reputeles banilhmcnt. 

A fellow ofnomarkenor likelihood, 

By becing feldcme feene, I could not ftir 
But like a Comet I was wondredat, 

Thatmen would tel their children, This is he t 
Others would fay, where, which is B0ngbro9ke : 
And then l Hole all curtcfiefromheauen, 
Aaddreftmy fetfeinfuch humility. 

That I did plucke allegiance from mens harts ; 
Loud ihoutes and falutations from their mouthes 
Euen in the prefence of ebe crowned kmg. 

Thus l did keepe my perfon frefn and new, 

My prefence like a robe pontificall, 

Ne’rc feene, but wondred at, and fo my Hate- 

S eld c me, b u t fi m p t uo u s , fhe w ed like a i t alt 

And wanby rarenes fuch foletnnity. 

The skipping king, he ambled vp and downe. 
With fhallow iefters, and rallibaum wits, 

Soonc kindled, and fponeburnt,cardcd his Hate, 
Mingled his royalty with Carping tooles y 
Had his great name prophaned wuh t.icir fco , 
And gaue his countenance again ft hi. name 
To laugh at gybing Boy es, and Hand the puffi 
Ofeuerv beardles vame comparauue 
Grew a companion to the common icetes, 
Enfeofthimfelfa to popularity, 

Thatbeingdayiyfwallovvedbvmenseyes 

They forfeited with ho’ny, and began to loath,.. . 
T he tall of fw eetnes, w hereof a little.. 
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More then a little, i* by much too much 
So when he had occafion to bee feene, 

He was, but as the Cuckow is in Iune, 

Heard, not regarded : feene but with fuch eyes 
As ficke and and blunted with community, 

Affoord no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent on fun-like Maicfty, 

When it lhines feldomein admiring eyes. 

But rather drowzd, and hung their eye-lids do wne 
Slept in his face, and rendred fuch afpedf 
As cloudy men vfe to do to their aducrfarics, 

Being with his prefence, gulttcd, gorgdc and full. - 
And in that very line, Harry ftandeft thou 
For, thou haft loft thy Princely pf iuiledge, 

With vile participation, Not an eye 
But is awery of thy common light, 

Satie mine, which hath de fired to fee thee more, 
Which now doth that I would not haueit doe 
Make blind it fclfe withfoolifh tendernes, 

Pritt. 1 ifialf hereafter, my thrice gratious Lord - * 1> 
Be more my felfc. King.. For all the worlds 
As thou art to this howre, was Richard: then. 

When I from France fet foot at Rauenfpurghy 
And euen as I was then is Percy now : 

Now by my feepter andihy iouleto boote, ■ ' 

He hath more worthy inter efl to the ftate, 

Then thou, thfc flradow of fucceffion,: 

For of no right nor colour- like to right, 

He doth fill jfieldeswith Harries in theRealme, 

Turns head againft the Lions armed lawes, 

^nd bcingnomoremdcbtto.yeareSjthen thou. 
Leades ancient Lords, and reuerentBilhops on; 
Tobloody battels, and to brufiagaunes, n 
Whatneuer dvinghonorhath He got, 

Againft renowned ‘Dowgla.il whole high deedey, 
Whofehotincurfions, andgreatnamein Armes, 
Hsldsfrom allSouldiers chiefe maiority. 

And military tide capitall. 
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Through all the kingdomcs that acknowledge Ghrift/ • 
Thrice hath the Hotjpur Mars in fwathing clothes, r ' * 

This infan t warriour, in his enterprifes, • 

Difeomfited great Dorvgkr, woe him once, ^ 

Enlarged him, and made a friend ofhini. 

To fill the mouth of deepe defiance vp. 

And fhake the peace and lafety of our throne. 

And what fay you to-this’ Perrj', Northumberland, 

The Archbishops Grace ofYoikc,D(w^r, Mort&har, 
Capitulate againft vs, andiarevp. > 

But, wherefore do I tell thefc newes to thee ? 

YJhy, Harry do I tell theeofmy foe*, 

Which art my neer’ft and decreft enemy ? 

Thou that arc like enough through vaflall feare, 

Bafe inclination, and the ftart of lplecnc, 

To fight againft me vnder^Pmyw pay, 

To dog his hceles, and curtfie at his frownes. 

To (hew how much thou aruleg^nerate. 

Erin. Do not thinke fo, you lhall not finde it fo,. 

And God forgiue them, that fo much hauefwayde > -ws . 
YourMaicfiies'goodthouglrtsiwiyfrOmme:^ • n no ■ s 
I will redeeme all this onEercyes heads ^ onv. t orb* 
And in the doling of fome glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that I am your fonne, 

When I will wcarc a.garnion&all ofbioud, 

Andftainemyfauoursittabloadymaske, v <• 

Which walht away, lhallfcoureiny fhame with it. 

And that fliall be the day, when ere it lights 
That this fame child of honour and reno wne. 

This gallant Hotjpur, this all-prayfed knight, 

And your vnthuughc okHarry chance to meet, 

For euery honor fitting an his helme. 

Would they were multitudes, and onmy head 
My fliames redoubled. For the time will come 
T hat I fhall make this Northerneyou th exchange 
His.glorious deedesfor my indignities, 

Percy is but my Fa dor, good my Lord 
To engrolTemy glorious decdcs onmy behalf*. 
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Hcnrie the fourth >; 

And l wilfcall him.tp fo firi&aecoun?, 

That h.e /hall render euery g lory vp, 

Yea, euen the lleighteft worlhip ofhis time, 

OfJ will tearethe reckoning from his hearts 
This in the name ofGod I promifehere, 

Thewhicli ifhebeplcafd I fhallperformc 
Idobefccch yGurMaicfty may falue, 

The long, gfawne woundcs ofmy intemperance: 
lfnot, thtend of life cancels all bands, 

Andl will die a hundred thoufand deaths. 

Ere breakc the f!«a)lelbparcellof thisvow. 

King . A hundred thoufand rebels dicin this, 

Thou (halt hauc charge, and foucraignc trufl herein. * • 

How now go odTllunt? thy lookes are full of fpeed. 

: s , Enter Blunt. 

2>/^ Al $o*bath the bufiries that Lcome to fpcake of.^ / 

Lpjd Mortimer Scot/andhithCcnt word, ... 

Tha tDowglas xcyhthc Englijb rebels met 
The eleuenth of this month, at Shrewsburie ; 

A mighty and afcarefuUhead they are, 

(Ifp^omifcs be. kepf.on euery band) 

As ; cuerofFefedfoulcplay in a ftate., 

King.,, The Earle o\fVvfimerland fet forth £0 day, . 

With him my fooneLord John ofLancafter, 

For this aduertifement is fiuedaies old, 

On wednefday next Harry thou /halt fet forward: . 

Op Thnrlday, we our feluesvyilljnarch. Our meeting ... ! i 

\sBndg<:mrrtb, and Harry you fir all march 
Through Glocefier-([ lire, by, which account 
Our bufinics valued fom? tvreluc daies hence 
Our generali (qtccszi Beidgenertb fiiall meet. 

Our hands arc full of bufines, let’s away, 

Ad^a^tags feedes him fat, while men.delay.^ . ExeiMtui 

Bntcr Falftalffe andBardoll. ■ \ . 

Eat.. gardcH, am 1 notfalne away vilely fincethis laft affionjn 
do I not bate? doe Inpt dwindle? Whymy skin hangs about *■ 
me like an old Ladies loofe gowne. 1 am: withered like an olde 
a PPkipJ»».. -Well, ilc repent, and.that lbdamcly,.whikl am in 
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Ionic liking, I fhall bcout of heart /hortty.Sc then I /hall fjaue 
no ftrength to repent. And l haue riot forgotten what the lh- 
fide ot a Church is nude of, lam a Peppercome, a Brewers 
horfc,theinfidcof aChnrch. Company, villauous company 
hath been the fpoyicofme. . • r : 

Bar. Sir Iohn,you are fofretfull, you can not line long.-'-' 

Fal. Why there is it* come, fing me a : bawdy Song,tnakerae 
m,crry : I was as vertuoufly gtuen, as a Gentleman need ts be, 
vertuousenough, (wore little, dic’d not aboue feuen times i 
wcekc,wcnt to a Bawdy houfe not aboue oncc-in a 3 quartcr of 
an houre, paide money that I borrowed three or foure times, 
liued well, and in good coropafic : andriow Iliueoutbf all ot- 
der,outof compalTe. 

'Bar. Why, you are fo fatte, Sir Iohn, thatyou mud necdej be 
out ofallcompa/Te :outofallreafonablecompafle,y<r/o^». 

Fal. Do thou amend thy face, & lie amend m/hfe : the^uart 
our Admiall.thou beared the Lanterne in the Poope, but t’iS m 
theNofeofchee:thou art the Knight of the burning lampe. 

Bay. VJ\\y , Sir Iohn, my faccdoesyou noharme. 

Fal. No, lie be fworne, I make as good vfe of it, as many's 
man doth of a Deaths head, ora memento tnon. Ineuer fee thy 
face, but I thinke vpon hell fire, and Dines that liued in Purple: * 
for there he is in his Robes burning, burning. If thou wcrtany 
way giue to vcrtue,I wpuld fweareby thy face.-roy oth fhoiild 
he, By this fire that's gods Angel: But thou arc altogether giuen o- 
uer 5 and wert indeed, but for 'the light in thy face, the Sunneof 
vtterdarknefTc. When thou rand vp Gads-hillin the night, fo 
catch my Horfe,if I did notthink£\hat thou hadd been an ignis 
fkttsus,ox a ball of Wild-fire there’s no purchafe in Money. O 
thou art.aperpetuall Triumph, an eucrlafting Bone-fire-light, 
thou had faued me a thoufand Markcs in Linkes and T of ches, 
walking with thee in the nightbetwixcTauernc arid Taiicrtve: 
But the Sack e that thou had drunke nie, would hauoh?&§ht me 
Lights as good cheapens thedeared Chandlers in Swope. I haue 
maintained that Salamander of yours, with fire, any time this 
two and thirtie yeares : God reward me foric. 

‘Bar Zloud, l wouldifny face were in your belly. 

■ Falf. God amcrcy,fo fhould l be furc to be heart-burnd* 1 

How 



Henry the fourth. 

How now, dame ^f/^the Hen, haue you enquirde 
yet who pickt my Pocket? Enter Hofi. 

Hof. Why JiVMw.whatdo you thinke, .SW- TohttMo you thinke 
I keepetheeucs in my houfe?I haue feareht, I haue enquired/© 
haz my husband, man byman.boy by boy/eruant by feruant: 
the tightof ahairi Was neuerlort in my houfe before* 

Fal-. Yclie HofiefefBarctol was fliau’d.snd loft many a haire: 
and llebefwornemy Pocket was pickt : goc to, you are a wo- 
man, goe. 

Hof. Who I? I defie thee: Gods light, I was neuer cald fo in 
mine ownc houfe before. 

Fal. Goe tOjIknowyou well enough. • 

H»f. N OySir Iohn, you do not know me^/r/a^jTknow you 
Sir Iohn, you oweme money&r lohn&novi you pickea quar- 
rell to bcguiietnc of it : I bought jtou a dozen of Shirtes to your 
backe. 

'Doiilas, filthy Doulas.: I hiue giueri therB aWay to Ba- 
kers wiues,they haue made Boulters of them. ' 

Aof Nowatlamatrue Woman, Holland of viij.s; an ell: 
youowetneney hcere heCidet,Sir Iohn, for your dicty and by- 
drinkings, and money lent you,xxiiij pound. 1 < 

Fal. Hce had his part of it; let him pay*: ‘ 

HoJ. Hce?alas he is poore, he Hath nothing; ' 

Fal. Ho w$ poore? lookc Vpon his face: What call you rich? 
let them coinc his Nofc, let them coine his chcekes, 14c not pay 
adenyer: what, will vOft'makc a younkcr of mec? fhall I not 
takemineeafeirimmedrinc/uti dial) haue my pdckefpickt? I 
liaueloft a fealc Ring of my Grandfathers worth fourtyrnauke. 

Hof. O Iefu,I haue heard the Prince tell him, I know riot how 
oft, that that Ring was Copper. 

Fal. Ho w?thc Prince is a lacke, a fneak-cup : Zbloud and he 
were hcre,l would cudgel him like a Dog, irhc would fay fo. 

Enter the Prince marching, and Faljlaljfe meetes him 
playing on his Trunchion like a Fife. 

Fal. How now Lad,i s the wind in that doore y faith; 

Mud we all march.* 

Bar. Yea, two and two $ New gate fafhion. 

Hof My Lord, I pray you hearc mec. 

G 3 Pm. 
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Frtu. What faiff thou^ : £ftfifys ^nicHyl bow dowthy httt" : 
band? I louc hinywcll, lie it an honeftraa^ t 

Hofi. Good my Lord hear* me. 

FM. Pcethcc let ncr alone and lift to me. , 

Prin. Whatfaifyhou/*^? 

Fal. The other night I fell a fleepe here behind ,thc Arra*, j 
andliad my packet pickt j; thi> hsufei* .turnde bawdy-hpafe, 

they pick pockets. 

Prin. What didfl: thou lofc,/<8c^r? 

Falfi. Wilt thou belecue me, Half, three or foure bonds, of for- 
ty pound apeace, and a feale Ring of my grandfather* 

Prin. A trifle, fome ergjatpenny matter. 

Iiojl. Sol told lummy Lord, and I faid ,1 heard your Grace 
fay fo ;aivd my Lord^tfpeakesmort vilely of you, like afoul 
mouth’d nun, as he is, and faid, he would cudgcil you, 

Prin. What hc.didnot? . •! 

..fiefiy «0»« els 

Fal. There’s no : more faith ip thee, theju a Rued Prune \ nor 
nprporg tritfji-i^hyejthenin a drawnc Fojtet.and for Woman - 
hood,Mayd-marian may be the Deputies j^ifeof ..the.yyard to - 
thee. Goc you thhfcg, goe. t 

Hofi. Say, Wlutthipgtyvhat thing? - 

Fal. What thing? vyky.a thing to thankcGod on.-. 

Hofi I ani op-thing tothan.ke God on, I would thou fhouldft 
kijow it* Iam aphpnefl main wife, and fitting, thy I^aight» 
hqod afide,thou.art.a knaue t.o call sue fo. 

F^-Spjti.ngth^rVyQ^P^^^r 1 ^?/ ac l *PM.(t»ta fay 
ojhermfe-, 

Hofi. Say, What beaft, thou knaxje thou? 

Falfi. What Beall? why an Otter. 

Prin., AnOtrer ,SWJohn\ Why an Otter? •. 

Fdf. Why? focc's neither fifh nor flcili } 4 man knevyes not 
where tojtaue her. 

Hofi. Thou art an vniufl man in faying fa*. thou, or aay man 
knowes where to haup me, thou knaue thou. 

Prin. Tkou fay eft true Hoficffe, 2 iid hee flaundcrs thee mqlt* 

d Hofi, Stt hee dpth yotijjnyvLord, aud faydthis other day. 




Henry 'the fourth, 

Yeuofighthimathoufarid pound. 
prin. Sirra,do« I owe you a thoufand pound? 

Pal. A thoufand pound Half a Million : thy lone is worth a 
Million : thou oweftme thy louc. 

Hofi. Nay^tny Lord, hce cald-you/rff^’, and faid hee would 
cudggcllyou. ’ : •• ” ' 

(pal. Did I, Bardolf 
Bar. Indeed, Sirlobn, you faydfo. 

Fal. Yea, ifhe fayd my Ring was Copper. 

Pri. I fay tis Copperrdarftthoubc as good as thy word now? 
Fal. W hy Hal f xhovt knoweft, as thou art but a man, I dare, 
but as thou art Princo, I fearc-thce, as I feare the roaring' of th® 
Lyons whelp e. 

Prin. And why-not as the Lion? ■ 

Fal. The Ktoghimfelfe,' is tObefcalred as ihe Lyoh *. doefl 
thou thinkc 110 feare thee, as I ftafcthyTatheri’ najy, and I docjl 
prayGodmy Girdle breaks. 

Prin. 0,ifit fhoukfhow would thy guff fill about thy knpCJ? 
Butfirra, there’s no roomc for Faith ,T ruth,nor Honefty,in this 
bofome ofthihe j it is all fildevji- with Guttes, and Midriffc : 
Charge an honeft woman with^pkkirtg thy pdcket’Why thou 
horefon impudent iroboftrafcallyif there were any thing in thy 
pocket, but tauerne reckonings, memorandums of Bawdy hou- 
fes, arid one poorc peni worth of Sugar-candie to'rtiake thee 
long-winded: if thy pocket were inricht With any other iniii- 
riesoutthefe, lam a villaine j and yet you Will Rand -to it, you 
will not pocket vp wrong : art thou not afliamed? 

F al. Doeft thouheare Ha/i’thOuknowftin the flateofinno- 
cti\cit,Adam fell : Sc.what fhould poorc Iacle PalfialffeAoin the 
daies ofvillany? thou feeftyl hauemorc fldli then anothertnan, 
■& t heioremore frailty You con fcllerhcn youptcktmy pocket. 
Prin. Itappearesfoby theftdry. 

Fal. Hoficjfe, I fbrgiue thee: goe make rcady'breabfaft,loue 
thy Husband, looketo thy Seruants, cherifh thy Gheftes, tlibu 
uialtfindmetraftable to any honeft reafon s thou fecR 1 am 
pacified ftiil : nay, I pretheebe gone. Em Hofief,}. 

Now Hal, to thenewcsat Court for the robbery Ud? how is 
thatanfwcrcd? 

Tri«. 
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Vr*. O »ny fweet beeffe, ’Imuft ftill b« good Angell to thee 
themony ispaidbackeagainc. * 

Fa/. O, 1 do not like that paying backe,.tis a double labour 
Frin. 1 am good friends wujitny father &.may do an y thing 
Fal. Rob me the Exchequer the firft thing thoudoeft, and 
do it with vnwafht hands too. f 

Bar. Do my Lord. " 

Prin. I baue procured the*! Iacke a charge of foot. 

Fal. i would it had bce&eofhorfe. . Where (hall I findc one 
thatean.OcaljrwehQ/Qr a^n^theefe'of theasgcofxxii. or ther 
about*, lanvhaiivoun.y vnprouided. VVell, God be thanked for 
thefe rebels, they offend none buothe vertuom; 1 laud {hciDtcS 
praifethem. Prince Bar doll. My. Lord. 

Frith Go beare this letter to jjtpx&johtf ofiLancnfier; 

,Xo my -b.ro ther John : this to my Lordof^yr^AW, 

Go, to horfe for thou and I 

Haue thirty miles yet to ride ere dinner time 

lac^e mccte me to mprrow.in the T-cmple hall, . - 

At two a clocUcin theaftjerappne., 

There flialt.thoA}.kuow thy. eharge> and thctcreceiuei 
Money and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning, (lands oa high* 

And ey ther they or wcmuftlower lie. , ji: n 

Fal. Rare words ! brape world. breakefaft corns 

Oh, I could wi fh this T aperne, weremy drum. Exeunt-. 

2 Enter Hotjpnr^ PForcefur : md[E)r.vglas.-y:] 

Hbt. Well faid, my noble^V.w , if fpeaking truth 
In this fine age were not thought flattery. 

Sue hattributionfhouldthe®^/^ haue, • 

As not a Souldier of this feafons ftampe, 

Should go fo general! currant through the world ; 

By God i cannot flatter, I defie 

The longues oiToothers, but a brauer place 

In my harts loue hath no man.then your felfe. 

May, task erne tomv word, approue meLordv 
Dove. Thou art the king ofhonour, 

Mo man fo potent breathes vpon the ground, 

But I will beard him. Footer onemth letters, ' 




Henry the fourth. 

Hot, Do fo, and t’is wcH : WhatJctters haft thou. $ere lean 
butthankc you. 

CMcf T hefe letters come from y our father. 

Hot. Letters from him? why comes he not himfclfc? 

LMeJf. He cannot come, my Lord, he is grieuous fick. 

Hot. , Zounds, how haz he the leifure to befickc 
lnfuchaiuftlingtime?who leadcs hi$ power? 

Vnder whofe oouernment come they along? 

Mejf. His litters bearcs his mind, not I his mind ( 

Wor. I prethee tell me, doth he keepe his bed? 
tMe If. He did, my Lord, fouredayes ere 1 fet forth. 

And at the dmeof my departure thfnce, 

He was much fcard by his Bhifition. 

tVor. I would theftateoftimehad firffbin whole, 

Ere he by fickneffehad bin vifited : 

His health was neuer better worth then now,. 

Hot. Sicke now, droopenow, this ficknes dpth infett 
The very life-bloudofour enterprise, 

T’is catching hither, cuen to our campc t 
He writes me here, thatin ward fickneffc, . 

And that his friends by deputation : . > c ‘„ . 

Could not fo fooae fic.drawae, aor did hftthiti^e ft m.ccte^i 
To lay fo dangerous and dearc a trull 
On any fouleremou’d, but on flis owne. 

Yet doth he giue vs bold aducrtifemeiit, , 

That with our fmallconiundhon, we fhould oat, ,, 

To fee how fortuneis difpos’d to vs_: - 

For, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

Becaufc the king is certainely pofleft 
Of, all our purpofes : what fay you to it? 

W'or. /ourfathers fickqeffeisamaioietovs. 

H at - A perilous gafh, a very limme lope off, - 
And yet, in faith, it is not his prefent want 
Seemesmprc then. we fliall find it were it good, 

To fet the,cxa.ft wealth of ail our Rates, 

Ali at one call? tq fet fo rich & mauve, 

©qthenice hazzard ofoncdoubtfull houre, 

It were not good, for therein ftiould wearead 
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The very bottorae and the fbule of Hope, 

The very lift, the very vtnaoft bound 
Ofall our Fortunes. 

Dow?. Fayth,andfowe : fhodld, 

Where now remaincs a fweet reuerfion. 

We may boldly (pend vpon the hopeofwhat t’is too 
A comfort of retirement liues in this. 

Hot. Arandcuous,ahometofly vnto, 

If that the Diiicll and Mifchance lookc big 
Vpon the maydenheadoFobr affaires. 

tf'or, Butyet f would your Father had been heete: 
The qualitie and heirc of ouratteropt 
Brookes no deuifion,it will be thought 
By fome, that know not why hei's away, 

That wifedome, loyalty, arid metre diflike 
Of our proceedings, kept theEal'lc'from hence. 

And thmfee, flHwfuch an appreheiifioh 
May turne the tide of fcarefull faflion. 

And breed a kind of queftion in our caufe t 
For, well you know,weof the offring fide, 

Muft keepe aloofc htom drift arbitrement. 

And ftop'dll fight-hdles. eaery loope, from whence 
Theeycofreafonmaypricirivpon'Vs : 

This abfcncc of your Father dra wes a curtairte, 

That fliewes the ignorant, a kind of feare 
Before not dreamt of. . V.. 

Hot. You (train c too farrfe. 

I rather ofhis abfencemakcthisvfi, 

Itlendes a luftre and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to your great enterprise, 

Then if the Earle were heere : for men muft thnike. 

If wc without his hclpe, can make a head 
To puftt againft thcKirigdome, with his lielpe, 

Wc fhall, or (urne it topfie turuy downc : 

Yet all goes well, yet all o"Jr ioynts arc whole. 

Dong. As heart can thinke.thercis not fuch a word 
Spoke ofin Scotland, at thisdeaffic pf feare. 

Enter Sir T^h. Vrmcit. 



Hettrie the fourth. 

Hot. My coofen Vernon, welcome by my foule. 

Ver. Pray God my newes be worth a welcome, Lord. 
The Earle of TVcfimerlandfa eauen thoufand ftrong, 

Is marching hitherwards, with Prince/ofe., 

Hot. No harme, w hat more?- 
Ver. And further, I hauc learnd, _ 

The King himfclfe in per fon hath fet foorlh. 

Or hitherwards intended fpeedily, 

VV i th ftrpng and mightie preparation. 

Hot. He /hall be welcome too 5 Where is his Sonne, 
The nimble-footed madca p, Prince of Wales, 

And his Cumrades, that daft the world afide, 

And biditpafle? 

Ver. All furni/ht? all in Armes? 

AH plumdc like Eftriges,that with the windc,. 

Bay ted like Eagles, hailing lately bath’d, 

Glittering in golden Coates like Images,., 

As full of /pint as the month of May, 

Andgorgious as the S.uime,a.t Midfommer; 

Wanton as yo uthfull Goates.wildcas young Buis: 

I law young Harry -with his Beucron, 

His Cufiics on his thighes,gallantiy armde, 

Kifc from the ground like feathered Mercury, . 

And vaulted with fuch cafe into his fcatc, 

Asif an Angell dropt downc from the.Cloud.es. 

I p turne and wiijdc a fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world withnoble Horfc-man/hip. 

Hot x No niyre.no more-, worfe then the Sunne in March 

* ins pray fe dothnourifii Agues-, let them come, 

* hey ccme like Sacrifices in their trim, 

And to the fire-cyde mayde of fmokie Warre, 

A I hot and blceding.will we offer them ; 
mmaylcd Afwflull on his Altarfit 
Vpto tneearcs in Blood. I am on fire ' 
f 0 heare this rich reprizall is fo nigh: 

And y ec not ours. Come, let me take mv Horfc, 

Whoistobearemelikcathunder-bolt; 

Agamfi the bofomf of the Trtnce of Wales, 

u . 
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Harry to Harry, (ball not Horfe to Horfc 
Mecte,andne’repart, till dhc dropdowne acoarfe: 

Oh,that Glendower were cocne. 

Ver- There is more ncwes, 

I learned in 'tVorcefter,*s Hode along, 

Hecan draw his pow er this fourteeftedayes. 

T)awg. Thatsthc worfttydingcs.that l heareofyet* 

Wor. I by my fay th, that beam a fro fly found. 

Hot. What tnay the Kinges whole Battell reach vnto? 

Ver. Tothirtiethouiand. 

Hot. Fourticletit.be. 

My Father and G/fWewer beingboth away. 

The powers of vs, may fcrucfogreataday. 

Come,lct vs take a Muftcr fpeedily, 

Dootncs day is neerc, die all, die merrily . 

Dowg. Talke not of dying, lain out of feare 
Ofdcath or deaths hand, for this one halfe yeerc. Exeunt. 

Enter Falftalffe and Bar doll. . 

Falf. Bardoll , get thee before to Couentry, fill mee a bottle at 
Sacke,our Souldiers fhall march through j Wecle to Sutton-cop- 
hill to night. 

Bar. Will you giue me money Captainc? 

Falf. Lay out, lay out. 

Bar. This Bottle makes an Angell. 

Fair, ^ndifit do,takcttfor thy labour.andifitmaketwen- 
tie,takc them all I,leanfwercthc Coynage 5 bid my Lreutenanc 
/VtamectemeaTownes end. 

'Bar. I will Captaine: farewell 

Falf. If 1 be a/hamed of rnv Sould.ers I am a fowl! Gu neM 

bauemifufed the ICinges Preffe damnably. 1 haue got in « 

changeofi50.SouldKrs; 3 oo.&odde pounds J preflemcno^ 

but good Houfholdcrs, Y eonicns fonnes, inquire meout cO 
trafted Batchclers, fuchasbadbeenaskt twice on the Banen 
fuch a ccmmoditie of warme flaufcs, as had as leu j he« 
Diuell as a Dmmmc,fuch as feare the report of a Calme , ^ 

then aftrook-foole.ora hurt W^ld-ducke;l,pmfti 

fuch Tofts and Butter, with hear tcs m thc t be hes no ^ 
‘then Pins heads, and they ’haue bought out theufcruif 



Henry the fourth.' 

now my whole charge confides of Ancietus, Corporals, Lieu' 
tenants, Gentlemen of companies, Slaues as ragged as Lazarus 

in the painted Cloth where the Gluttons Dogs licked his fores : 

and fuch as indeed wereneuer Souldiers, but discarded vmuir 
Seruingmen,vonger Sonnes to yonger Brothcrs,reuoltedTap- 
fters and O filers tradefalne, the Cankers of a calme world, and 
Ion** peace, ten times more difhonorablc ragged, then an old 
faezde Ancient 5 and fuch haue 1 to fill vp the roomes of them 
as haue bought out their fcruiccs,that you would thinke,that I 
had a hundred and fiftie tottered. Prodigals, lately come from 
Swin e-keeping, from eating drafFe aad huskes. A madd fellow 
met me on the way, and told me 1 had vnloaded all the gibbets, 
and preft thcdeadbodies.No eye hath feene fuch Skar-crowcs. 
lie not march through Couentry with them, that’s flat : nay,and 
the villaines march wide betwixt the tegs, asifthey had gyues 
on, for indeed, l had thcmdflof them out ofPi ifori; there’s not 
aShirtand a halfe in all my company, and the halfe Shirt is 
twoNapkins taekttogcathcr.and throwneoucr the (boulders 
like a Hearalds coate without fleeue**, and the Shirt to fay the 
truthjftolne f tommy Hoft of S.Alhones, or the Red-nofe In- 
keeper of Dauimtry: but that’s all one, they’le finde Linncn 
enough on cuery Hedge, 

Enter the prince, and the Lord oftVeftnterland. 

iprin. How, now blowne Iacke? how now Qjailt? 

Fal. What HallWo'di now mad wag.wh'aia diuell doft thou 
i xSWarmc kjStrelM . V good L. of Weflmerland, I cry you mercy, I 
thought your honour had already bin at Shrewesburie. 

W-'fi. V *y th, Sir lohn, c’is more then tifhe that I were there, 
and i ou tuojbutihy powers arethere already : the King 1 can 
you,lookes for vs all ;wc muff away all night. 

Fal. T ut,neuer fearetell me, I am as vigilant as a Cat,to ftealc 
Creaine. , 

Pan. I thiake to ftcaleCreame indeed, for thy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter: but tell me, Iacke, whofe fcllowes are 
thefe thatcome after? 

Falf Mine Hal, mine. 

Prin. I did neuer fee fuch pittifull rafeals. 

Falf. Tut,tut ; gcod enough to toffc, food for powder, food 

LI ji for 
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^n P Ztitr cfillapiU! wclUs ^ -a ~M~«* 

aZ^eZoZsgZy"’ m ' WHi “ kC1 “ ,C> ' ^"^"SPO-K , 

Fal : Faith, for their pouersyj know not where they had that* 

n d 1°/' ,, el i ba / enes ; 1 aai fur * ^ey neucr learnt thatofmc. 

. Pn - No, Lie be fworne,vnlcffe you cal.three fingers on the ribs 
bare: But fura, make haft, Pr/rj is already in thcfield. Exit 

Fal. What,istheKing.incamp’d? 

Weft.- He is, Sirlohn, I feare we fhallftay too long. 

F * L Well, to the latter end ofa Fray, and the beginning of a. 
Feaft,hts adulLfighter,and a kee&e gusff. Exeunt, ' 

Enter Hotjpur, Worcefter, Dowglas, and V erupt: . 

Hot. Weele fight with him to night,. 

Wor. It may not be. 

Dow. You giue him then advantage. 

Ver. Not ayvhit. 

Hot. Why fay youjfo? looker he not for fupply? _ 

Ver. So doe wee.. 

Hot. His is certain?, ours is doubtful!. 

IVor. Good Coofen be aduifdc, ftir not to night, 

Ver. Doc not, my Lord. 

( Do\v. You dp not counfcll well : : „ 

You fpeake it out of feare, and cold hearty, 

Ver. Doe me no _flander,-Dw»g4tf, by my life, . 

And I dare well mainjainc it vvithniy life ; 

If well refpefted Honour bid me on, 

Iholdas little counfell with wcakc feare. 

As you,my Lord, pr any Scot that this day hues.: 

Let it be feene to morrow in the Battell, winch ofvsfeares^ 

Dow. Yea or to night. Ver. Content. 

Hot. To niglit fay I. 

Ver. Come, come, it may not be. 

3 wonder much being men offuch great leading as you are. 

That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag backeour expedition : certaine Horfe 
Qf my coofcn/cr^warenot yet corns vp, 
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Y ottr Vncle Wercefiert Horfe camebut to day, 

And now their pride and mettall is afleepe, 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 

That not a Horfe is halfe the halfe of himfclfe. 

Hot. So are the Horfes of the Encmie, 

In generall iourney bated and brought low ’• 
Tbcbetterpartofoursarefull ofreft. 

Wor. The number of the King exceedeth oiir : 

For Gods fake, Coofen, ftay till all comcin. 

Ti>e Trumpet foundet a Parley. Enter Sir Walter Blunt. 

Blunt. I come with gracious offers from the King, 
Ifyou vouchfafe me hearing, ’and refpeft. 

Hot. ^Nticotnc fu Walter Blunt : and would to God 
Y ou were of our determination ; 

Someofvs loueyou well, and euen tliofe fomc 
Enuie your great deferuinges and good name, 

Becaufe you arenot ofourkiualitie, 

Butftihd againft vslikeanfeneiflic. . 

Blunt. And God defend, but ftiill fhould ftand fe. 
So long as out of limit and true rule 
You ftaiid again ft anoynted Maieftie : 

But to my charge. The King hath fent to know 
The nature of your griefc$, and whercvpon 
You coniurc from thcbreaftofciuill Peace, 

Such bold Hoftilitie, teaching his dutious Land 
Audacious crucltie. Ifthat the King 
Haucany way your good defertes forgot. 

Which he confeffeth to befnanifold. 

He bids you namc your griefes.and with all fpccd s 
You /hall haue your defires with intereft, 

And Pardon abfolute for yotxr fclfe, aud thefe. 

Herein mtfled by your fuggeftion. 

' The King is kind;: and well Wc know, the King 
Ivtiowcs at what time to prorhife, when to pay j 
r? j Fathcr > m y Vacle, and iny fclfe. 

Did grue him that fame Royaltic he weares. 

And when he was not fixe and twenty ftrong, 
bake in the worldes regard, wretched, land low, 
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Apoore vnminded outlaw fneakinghomc. 

My father gaue him welcome to the fhore : 

And when he heard him fwcarc and vow to God, 

Pc came but to the Duke of Lemcaft'er, 

To fue his liucry and beg his peace, 

With teares ofinnocency, and tearmes ofzcalc : ,, 

My father in kind heart and pitty mou'd, i 

Swore him affiftance and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords andBarrons oftheiealme^ 

Vcrct\y£ & Northumberland leane to him,, 

The more and Idle came in with cap and knee. 

Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, ■*. 

Attend him on bridges, ftoode in lanes, 

Laid gifts before him, proffer’d him their pthes, 

Gaue him their heirs, as pages followed him, 

Euen at the hecles, in gol den multitudes , 

He prefently as greatneffe knowes it felfe, j 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 

Made to my father, while hisbloud was poors, . 

V pen the naked fhore at Rauenfpurgh 
And now forfooth takes on himtp reforme 
Some certaine ede£ts, and foipe flraight decrees 
That lie to heauie on the common wealth, 

Cries out vpon abufes, feemes to weepe 
Ouer his Country wrongs, and by this face. 

This feeming brow ofiulhce, did he winne 
Tlie hearts of all that he did angle for ? 

Proceeded further, cut me off the heads 
Ofall the fauourites that the abfent king 
In deputation left behind him here, 

When he was perfonallih the Irijh warre,. 

Blunt. Tut, l came not to hearc this. 

Hot. Then to the point. 

3n fliort time after, he depos’d the King, 

Soone after that, depriu d him of his life, 

And in the neck of chat,task’t the whole ftate: 

To make that worfe,fuffered his kinfman Mar c h» , 

(Who is, ifeuery owner were plac’d, Indefde 
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Indeed his King, to be inga^’d in Wales, 

There without ranfotne to lie forfeited, 

Difgrac’d me in my happy vi Tories, 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence, 

Rated my Vncle from theCounfdl boord, 

In rage difmifde my Father from the Court, 

Broke othe on oth^ommitted wrong on wrong, 

And in conclu(ion,droue vs to feekeout 
This head offafetie,and withall toprie 
Into his title* the which wc findc 
Too indireft for long continu«m V w. 

Blunt. Shall I rerurne this anfwcre to the King? 

Hot . Notfo, Sir Walter. Wcele withdraw a whiles- . 
Goc to theKing^and let there beimpaund 
Some furetie for a fafcrcturne againc, 

And in the morning early /hall my Vndc 
Bring him our purpofej and fo farewell. 

Blunt . I would you would accept of grace and krneu 
Hot . And may be, fo we /hall. 

Blunt . Pray God you doe. 

Enter Archbijhop of Torke, and fr (JMichell. 

’ Arch. Hie, good Sir Michelle beare this fealed Briefe . 
With winged liafte to the Lord C Marshall, 

This co my coofcn Scroope, and all the reft 
To whom they arc dire ft cd . If you knew 
How much they dpc import, you would make hafte. 
Sir Mi . My good Lord,! gefle their tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you doc. 

To morrow, g® od Sir Michelles a day 
Wherein, the fortune of fen thoufand men 
Mud bide the touch : For Sir, at Sbrervsburie, 

As I am truly giuen to vnderftand, 

ThcKing with migbtv and quickcrayfedpower, 
Mectes with Lord Harry • and I feare, SirAiichetl, 

What with the fickneffe of Northumberland, 

Whofe power was in thefirft proportion^ 

And what0jp<?» Glendowcrs ab fence thence. 

Who. with them wai rated firmely too. 

h 
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And comes not in.ouer-ruldcby Prophecies, 

I fcare the power of Percy is too wcake, 

To wage an inftanttryall with the King. 

Sir A/. Why, my good Lord, you neednot fcare. 

There is D oreglaas And Lord ( J\£ortimer. , 

Arch. ftiofLAtorf inter is not there. 

Sir Af. But there is Afordake fOernon , Lord Harry Percy, 

And there is my Lord o fWorceficr, and a head 
Of gallant W arriours, noble Gentlemen. 

Arch. And fo there is,but yet the King hath dvawne 
The fpeciall head of all the land togeather; 

T hcTrince of Wales, Lor Alohnof Lancafler , 

T he noble Wcfimtrland, and warlike Blunt} 

And many mo Coriuales, and dcare men 
Of eftimation,and command in armes. 

Sir M . Doubt not my Lord, he fhall be well oppos’d. 

Arch. 1 hope no leflc? yet, needfiill t’is to feare. 

And to preuent the vvorft,dVr Michellfpccd : 

For if Lord Percy thriuenot ere the King 
DifmifTe Iris power, he meanes to vifit Vs, 

For he hath heard of o ur confederacie, 

And, tis but wifedome fo make ftrong agaiftfl: him s 
T herefore snake haftejT muft goc writeagaine 
To other friendcs.and fo farewell,^ Mtchell. ^ Exeunt. 

Enter the Kmtfrmce ofWalec,Lord hhn of Lancafler, Earle of 
Weflmer, land,, Sir Walter Blunt, and Falftalfe. 

King. How bloodily the Sunne begins to peerc, 

Aboueyon buskic hill, the day lcokes pale 
At his diflempcrature. 

‘Prince. The Southemowinde 

Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes, 

And by hollow whiffling in the lcaues, 

Forctels a Tcmpctt and a fcluftcringday. 

Rite. Then with thelofcrsletitfimpathizc, 

For nothing can fcettiefoule to thofe that winne. 

The Trumpet fomdes. Enter Worcefter. 

King- Ho w no w my Lord oHWorceJhr ? tis not well, 

.That you and! fhoiild meet vpon fuch tcarmes, , ^ 
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At now wemeete. Youhauedeceiude outtmfl. 
And made vs doffc our eaficRobcs of Peace. 

To crufh our old liras in vngentlc Steele 
This is not well, my Lord, this is not weh 
What fay you to it ’will you againe vnkmc 
This churlifh knot ofa',1 abhorred Warre? 

And rnoue in that obedient orbe againe, 

Where you did giue a faire and naturall light. 

And be no more an exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigieoffcarc,and a portent 
Ofbroched mifehiefe to the vnborne times? 

War. Heare mee, my Liege s 
For mine o wac part, I could be well contc 
To entertains the lag-end of my life 
With quiet houres : For Iproteft, 

Ihaue not fought the day of this diflil 
King. Youhauenotfought.it { how 
Ealf. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 
Erin. Peace, Che wet peace. 

Wor. Itpleafde your Maiefty to turneyour 
Offauour.from my felfe,andall our Houfe? 

And yet I muft remember youmy Lord : 

Wee were thefirftand dearefto.fyourfriendes, 
Foryou,my Staffc of office (fid I breake. 

In Richards time, and ported day and night. 

To meeteyou on the way,andkifle your hana. 
When yet you were inp lace, and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as 1 5 
t was my fclfe, my Brother, and his Sonne, 

gatbrought you home, and boldly did out-date 

i he danger of the time. You fwore to vs, 

And you did fwcare that OxhuTancafter, 
t hat you did nothing ofpurpofe gainft the flat? 
«or claimeno further, then your new falne right, 

Je cate o£(7<z##/,Dukedome of Lancafler , . 

, ° th, j.wc fweare our ayde : but. in fnort fpacc 
ov * ne Fortune fhovtungon your head, 

« luch a floud of Greatnefije fell on you. 

Is 
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What with our helpe, what with theabfentKtflg, 
What with the iniurics of wanton time. 

The feeming fufferances that you had borne. 

And the contrarious windes that helde the King 
So long in the vnluckie/hi/& Warres, 

That all in England did repute him d cad $ 

And from this fwarmeof faire aduantages, 

You tookcoccafionto be quickly wooed, 

To gripe the gcnerall fwayinto your hand. 

Forgot your oath to vs at 'Dattcafter^ 

And beingfedby vs, you vs’de vsfo, 

As that vn gentle gull the Cuckowes bird, 

Vfeth the Sparrow, did oppreffe our neft, 

Grew by our feeding, to lo greatabulke. 

That euen our loue durft not come neere your fight 
For fcare of fw allowing : but with nimble wing 
Wee were in for ft for fafety fake, to flie 
Outof your fight, and raife thisprefent Head, 
Whereby we ftand oppofed by fuchmeanes 
As you your felfehauc forg’d againft your lelfc, 

By vnkind vfage, dangerous countenance, 

And violation ofallfayth and troth 
Swome to vs in your younger enterpnfe. _ 

King. Thefc thihges indeed, you haue articulate, 
Proclaimed at Market erodes, read in Churches, 
To face the garment of Rebellion, 

With fome fine colour that may p calc the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poorc dt (contents, 
Which gape, and rub the Elbow at thenewes 
Ofhurly burly iunouatton : 

And neuer yet did Infurrc&ion want 
Such water colours, to impaurt His cau*c | 

Nor moody Beggars, ftafuingfor a time, 

Ti»P«nwof#K*/ doth toyne fjh ad the w - 
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Inpiayfeof^ Percy : by my hopes 
This prefent enterpnfe fet Oi his head, 

I doe not thinke abrauer Gentleman, 

More aftiue, more valiant, or more vahantyoung, 

More daring, or more bold, is now aliue. 

To grace this latter age withNobledcedes : 

For my part, I may fpeake it to ray Ihame, 

Ihauea trewantbeentoChiualric, 

And folhearcheedoth accountmeetoo $ 

Yet this before my Fathers Maieftic, 
l am content that he (hall take the ods 
Of his great name and eftimation. 

And will, to fauc the blood on either fide, 

Trie fortune with him in finglc fight. 

King, find, Prince tftVal«t,(o dare we venture thee, 

Albeit, confederations infinite 
Doe make againft it : No good mnefier ,no, 

Wee loue ourpeople wclljeuen thofe weloue 
That are milled vpon your Coofcns part t 
And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both bee, and thcy,and you,yea eueryraaa, 

Shall be my friend againe,and lie be his ; 

So tell your CoofeMnd bring me word, 

What he will doe. Bat if he will notyecld, 

Rebuke and dread correction waitcon vs, 

And they fhall doe their office. So be gona, 

We willnotnow be troubled with reply, 

We offer faire, take it aduifcdly. 

Prin, It will not be accepted, on my life, 

The Dowglat and the Hotjfnr both togeather, 

Are confident againft the world in arraes. 

King. Hence therefore, euery Leader to his charge, 

For on their anfwere will we fet on them*, 

And God befrend vs,as our caufe is iuft. Exeunt. Jlfanent 

FW. thou fee me do wne in the fJattell Pm.Fal, 

And beftridesns fo, sis a point offricadfhip. 

prin. Nothing but a Colojfus can doc thee that friendship. 

Say thy prayers, and farewell. 

1 3 W. 




Exit Wo>'ceJ}&. 
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F *(f 1 wo' aid it were bed time Hal, and all well. 

Pnn. Why/ thou oweft God a death. 

Falf. T is not due yet, I would be loth to pay hid before hi* 
day : what need I be fo forward with him that cals not on nut 
Wch.tis no matter. Honour pricks me on : yea, but how if Ho’ 
nour prick me off when I come on?how then-can Honour fct to' 
a leg? n o, or an aai.c?no,or take away the griefeofa wound?no 
Honour hath no skill in Surgerie then? no : What is Honour? a 
Word ; What is that word Honour? Aire; a trim Jedconino- 
Who hath it ? he that died a Wednefday? Doth he feele it ? no°i 
doth he heare it?no: tis infenfible then? yea, to thedeaddnit will 
it not liue with the liuing?r.o : why ?detra&ion will not fuffer 
st, therefore He noneofit 5 Honour is ameerc Skutchion; and 
foendsmyCatechifmc. 

Bnt er Wi vcefter,and fir Richard ZJemon. 

TFcr. O no, my Nephew muff not know. Sir Richard, 

The Iiberall kind offer of the King. 

Her. T ’were be ft he did. . 

Wor. Then are we all vndonCj 
It is notpofsible,it can not be* 

’l he King would keepe his word in louing vs. 

He will fufpett vs ftill,and find a time, 

To puni/h this offence mothers faultesj 
Suppofition.all ourliues,fhall be ftucke full of eyesj 
For Trcafon is but triifted like theFoxe, 

Who neucr fo tame,fo cherifht, and loekt vp, 

Willhauea w ldc trickcof his ancefters : 
jtooke how lie can, or fad or merrily? 

Interpretation will rnifquotcourlookes. 

And we /hall feed like Oxen at a ftall. 

The better cherifht, ftill the nearer death'. 

My Nephewes trcfpaffcmay be well forgot,. 

It hath the excufe of youth, and heat of blood, 

And an adopted name of Priiiiledge, 

Ahaire-braindHfrj$»r,gouernedby afplcene, , 

All his offences liue vpon my head, 

And on h ^Fathers. We did traine him on, 
j^nd his corruption hcaigtane from vs. 




Wcasthc fpring of all,fhalpay for all : 

Therefore good Coofcn.let not Harry know 
In any cafe, the offer of the King. Enter Hotjpur 

fSr.Deliiier what you wil, He fay tis fo. Here comes you coofc 
Hot. My Vnclcis returnd, 

Deliuervpmy Lord of Weflmerland: 

Vncle, What ncwei? 

War. ThcICing will bid youBattell prcfcntly. 

Z)owg. Defic him by the Lord of Weflmerland , 

Hot. Lord Dewglas, goe you and tell him fo. 

Doug. Mary and fhall.and very willingly. 

War. There is no feemingmercy in the King 

Hot. Did you beg any ? God forbid. 

Wor. I told him gently ofour grieuanecs, 

Of his Oath-breaking : which he mended thus, 

By now forfwearing thathe is forfworne. 

He cals vs Rebels, 1 ray tors.and will feourge 

With ha wty armes,this hate full name in vs. EnterDmg. 

Dowg. ArmeGentlemen,toarmes,forIhauethrowne 
A braue Defiance in King Henries teeth*, 

And Wejlmerland that was ingag’d did bearc it, 

Which can not chufe but bringhim quickly on. 

Wor. The Evince of Wales ftept foorth before the King, 
And Nephew, challeng’d you to fingle fight. 

Hot. 0,would the quarrcll lay vyon our heads, 

And that no man might draw fhort breath to day, 

But I and Harry Monmouth : tell mec.tcll mce. 

How fliewd his talking ? feemd it in contempt ? 

Ver. No,by my foule, I newer in my life 
Did heare a Challenge vrg’d more modeftly, 

Vnleffc a Brother fhould a Brother dare 
To gentle exercife and proofeofartnes. 

He gauc you all the duties of a man, 

Trimd vp your prayfes with a Princely tongue. 

Spoke your deferuings like aChrenicle, 

Making you eucr better then his pray fe, 

By ftill difprayfingprayfc, valued with yofl : 

And which became him like a Prince indeed. 



Exit Dowg. 
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Hecmade ablnflhing citallofhimfelfe, 

And chid his trewanc youth v\. ith fuch a grace, 

As if he maftred there a double fpirit 
Qf teaching, and of learning inftantly : 

There did hepaufe; but let me tell the world; 
Ifheout-liuethccnuie of this day, 

England did neuer owe fo fwcetca hope, 

So muchmifconftrued in his wantonnefTe, 

Hot. Coofcn,i tliinke thou art enamored-; 

On his follies : neuer did I heare 
Of any Prince fo wilde at hbertie : 
fin t be he as he will.y et once ere night, 

I will imbrace him with a Souldiers arme, 

That he fhall fhrinke vnder toy curtefie. 

Arme,arme with fpeed.and fellow’s fouldiers, friends, 

Better confidef wh'atyou haueto doc, 

That I that hauenot well the gift of tongue, 

Can liftyour blood vp with perfwafion, Enter a Meffengct, ■ 

Meff. My Lord, here are Letters for you. 

Hot. I cannot read them now. 

Q,G.A)tlemen,the time of life is Hiort j 
Xo lpcnd that fhortnelTe-bafely, were too long;, 

If life did ride vpon a Dials poynt, 

Still ending at the arriuall ofan houre, 

And if weliuc, we line to ti ced on Kinges, 

If die, braue death, when Princes die with vs. 

Now for our Confciences.the Armes is fajre, 

Whcnjhe intent for bearing them is iu If- Enter another* 

Meff.- My Lord prepare, the King comes oh apace. 

Hot. I than ke him, that he cutsme from my tale : 
Forlprofeflenot talking, onely this, 

Let eacb man doe his bell : and here draw I a Sword,,. 

Whofe temper I intend to ftaine 

With the befl blood that I can meetwithall. 

In theaduenturc of this perilous day. 

Now efperance Percy, and fet on, 

Sound all the loftieinftriiments of Warre,_. 

And.by that mufickc,lct ys all imbrace, , 
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For heauen to eatth/ome of vs ncuerfhall, 

A fecond time do fuch a curtefie. 

Here they embrace, the Trumpets found, the King enters with his 
power, alar me. to the Eattcll: then enter ‘Dowg/as, and Sir 
Walter Blunt. 

Blunt. What is thy name, that in Battcll thus thou crolTelt me? 
What lion our doft thou feeke vpon my head? 

Dow. Know then. my name hDowg/as, 

And I doe haunt thee in the Battell thus, 

Becaufe fome tell me, that thou art a King. 

•Blunt. They tell thee true. 

Dcwg. The Lord of Stafford dare to day hath bought 
Thy likenetTe.for in dead of thee, King Harry , 

This Sword hath ended him,fo fhall itthee, 

VelelTe thou yceld thee as aPrifoner. 

Blunt. I was not borne to yecld, thou proud Sot, 

And thou fir alt find aJKing that will reuenge 
Lord Staffords death. 

They figt, D crwglas kils Blunt ■, then enters Hotfpur. 

Hot. O Dur^/^.hadftthoii fought uHolmedon thus, 

I neuer had triumpht ouer a Scot. 

Dowg, Als done,als won, here breathles lyes the King, 

Hot. Where? Dowg. Hcere. 

Hot. Th\%,D owglas ? no, I know this face full w'ell , 

A gallant Knight he was, his name was Blunt-, 

Semblably furnifiit like the King himfelfe. 

SDowg. Ah foole,goe with thy foule whithcrit goes, 

A borrowed titlehafl thouboughttoodeare. 

Why didfl thou tell me, that thou wert a King/ 

Hot. The King hath many marching in his Coates. 

Dowg. Now by my Sword, 1 will kill all his Coates, 

31c murder all his W ardropcpicce by piece, 

Vntill I mecte the King. Hot. Vp and ayvfay'. 

Our Souldiers (land full fairely for the day, 

Al'arme, enter Faljialffe film. 

Ealf. Though I could fcape fhot-free nt-London,,! feare the 
fhothere, here’s no fcoringbut vpon tire- pate . Soft,, w.ho are 
you? Sir Walter Blunt, there’s honour for you, here’s no vanijic, 

K.. I 



The Hiflorie of 

I am as hot as molten Lead, and as heauictoo: God keepe Lead 
out of me, [need namore weight then mine owne Bowels. I 
haue led my rag ofMutfms where they are peperd : thcres not 
three of my lyo. left aline, and they arc for the townes end, to 
beg duringlife.But who comes heere? Enter the Prime 

Prin. What ftandft thou idle here? lend me thy Sword 
Many a Noble man lies ftarke and ftiffc 
V nder the hones of vaunting enemies, 

Whole deaths are yet vnreuengd*, I prethee lend me thy fword. 

Fal. O/JW/,1 prethee giuemeleaue to breath a while: Turlce 
Gregorie neuer did fuch deeds in armes, as I haue done this day : 
1 haue payd'T’my, 1 hauemadeh;m fure. 

Prin. He is indeed, and liuingto kill thee j 
I prethee lend me thy Sword. 

Fal. Nay, before God Hal, if Percy be aIiue,thou getft not my 
Sword ‘ y buttake my Piflollif thou wilt. 

Prin. Giue it me : what? is it in tha cafe ? 

FalJ. I Hal, tis hot.theres that will Sacke a Citie. 

The ‘ Prince dr awe 1 it out, and findes it a bottle of Sacke. 

Prm. What.is it a time to ieftand dally now. 

He t hr ernes the B ottlc at him. Exit . 

Fal. If Percy be aliue,Ile pierce him, if he do come in my way, 
fo: ifhe do not.if I come in his willingly ,let him make a Carbo- 
nado ofme. 1 like not fuch grinning honour as Sir Walter hath: 
giuemclifc,whicfe,iflcanfaue, fo: if not, honour comes vn- 
lookt for, and theres an end. s** -j 

Alarme, excursions, enter the King,the Erince, Lord Iohn 
of Lancafier.andSarle ofWeftmerland. 

King. I prethee Harry, withdraw thy felfc, thou bieedeft too 
much ; Lord Iohn of Lane after, you with him. 

P.Ioh. Not I, my Lord, vulciTe i did bleed too. 

Prin. Tbefeech your Maieflicmake vp, 

Leal! your retirement doc amaze your friends. 

Kina. I will do fo* my L of Weftmerlan'd lead him (o his Tent. 

Weft. Come, my Lord, lie lead you to yeuil Tent* 

Prm. Lead me my Lord? I do not need youdrelpej 
And God forbid a fhallo w fcratch fliould dr:ue. 



Henry the fourth* 

The Prhce ofWalcs from fuch aField as this. 

Where itai rule Nobilitie lies troden on, 

And Rebels Armes triumph in maffacres. 

Iohn. Wee breath toolong, come coofcn Weftmerland, 
Our dutie this way lies : For Gods fake come. 

Prin. Bv God, thou haft dcceiude rac, Lane after, 

I did not tfninkc thee Lord,offuch a fpirit > 

Before ikrn’d thee as a Brother, Iohn, 

Butnow 1 doerefpett thee as my Soule. 

King. I faw him hold Lord Percy at the poynt, 

With iuftier maintenance then I did lookefor 
Of fuch an vngrowne Watrier. 

Prin. O, this Bov lends mettall to vs all. j 

Dong. Another King, they grow like Hydras heads, 

I am the Dowglas fatal! to all thofe 

That weare thofe colours on them. What art. thou 

That con nterfeitft the perfon ofaKing? 

Kmg. The King himfelfe,who Dowglas y:\eviti at heart. 
So many of his fhadowes thou haft met. 

And not the very King :I.haue two Boyes 

Seeke Eercy and thy felfc, about the Field ? . 

But feeing thou falft on me fo luckily, 

1 will affay thec,and defend thy felfc. 

Dowg. I fearethou art another Counterfeit} 

And yet in fay th thou beareft thee like a King : 

But mine 1 am fure thou art,who ere thou be*, 

^nd thus I winnethec. 

They fight, the Kmgbeing in danger, enter Prince of Wales. 
Erin. FI old vp thy head vile Scot , ox thou art like 
Neuer to hold- it vp againe,the fpiri ces 
O : valiant Sherly, Stafford, Blunt, are in my Armes, 

It is the Prince of Wales, that threatens thee, 

V/no neuer proroifethjbut hemeanes to pay. 

They fight, Douglas flyeth. 

Cheerely my Lord, ho w fares your Grace? 

Sir Nicholas Gem fey hath for fuccour fent, 

Alid fo hath Clifton : He to (ft lift on ftrai^ht. 

King* Stay,and breath a while, 

Kz ' " ' 
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Fiiouhaftrcdcemd thy loft opinion, 

Knd fhewde thou makcft fome tender of my life 
this faire rcfcue thou haft brought to me. 

Prirt. O God, they did me too much iniurie. 

That euerfayd.l harkened to your death : 

If it were fo,l might haue let alone 
The intuiting hand of Dowglds puer you, 

Which would haue been as fpeedy in your end, 

As all the poyfenous Potions in the world, 

And fau’d the trecherouslaboor of your Sonne. 

Kin. Make vp to Clifton, lie to S. N iitholas Gawfey. 

Enter Hotjpssr. 

Hot. If I mi flake not, thou art Harry Monmouth? 

I , Pm Thoufpcakfl.asiff would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 

Hnn. Why then I fee a very valiant Rebellof that name. 

I am th c, Prince of Wales', and think* not Percy, 

To fhare with me in glory any more : 

Two Scarrcskcepe not their motion in one Sphere, 

Nor can one England brooke a double raigne, 

Of Harry Percy, and the Trtnce of Wales. 

Hot. Now fn all it Harry, for the ho tire is come, 

To end the oneof vs; and would to God, 

Thy name in Armes, were now as great asinine. 

Fein. He make it greater, ere I part from thee. 

And all thy budding Honours on thy Crcft 
lle'ci op,to make a Garland for my head. 

Hot. I can no longer brooke thy vanities. 

They fieht. Enter Edfialffe. 

Ed. Well faid bid, to.it H^.Nay, you fhallfind no Boycs 

play here, I can tell you . 

Enter Dowlas, be fights with Edlfidfe,hefds dome as 

if he were eitad, the Prince ki/lethTeSry. 

I-Iot. Oh Harry, thou haft robd me ofnav youth, 

I better broke the lofle embrittle Life, 



Then thofe proud Titles thou haft won.pt me, 

They wound my thoughts work, then the fvvord mj flvfh 
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Henry the fourth. 

But thought’s the flaucoflife, and lifetimes 
And time', that takes furuay of all the world. 

Muff haue a ftop. 0,1 could prophefie, 

But that the Earth, and cold hand of Death 
Lies on my tongue : no Terry, thou art duft, 

And food for , 

Prin. For Wormes.braue Percy. Fare thee welfgrcat heart, 

111 weau’d Ambition,how much art thou fhrunkc? 

When that this body did containe a fpirit, 

AKingdomeforit, was too fmallaboundj 

But now two paces of the vilcfl Earth, 

Is roome enough : this Earth thatbearcs the dead, 

Bcares notaliue fo flout a Gentleman. 

If thou wertfenfibleof curtefic, 

I fhould not make fo great a fhew ofiealc : 

But let my fauours hide thy mangled face, 

Andeueninthy Uehaifc,Ucthankcmy fclfe 
Fordoing thefe faire rites of cendernes, 

Adieu, and take thy pray fe with thee to heauen, 

Thy ignomy fltcpe with thee in the graue, . 

But not reincmbred in thy Epitaph. 

Heffieth Fdftdjfs on the ground. 

What, old acquaintance, could not all thisfleffr 
Keepe iiaa'litlc life ? poore Iacke farewell: 

I could Haue better fpard a better mans 
O, I ihould haue a heauy mifle of thee, 

If I were much in loile with vanitie; 

Death hath not ftrooke fo faire a Deere to day, 

Though many dearer in this bloody fray, 

Imho weld will I fee thee by and by. 

Till thcn,in blood by noble Percy He. 

Faljldjf ryfeth vp. . 

Ed. Imboweld’ifthouimbowell metodav. He giue you 
lcaue'to powder me, and eate me too to morrow . Zloud, t’was 
time to counterfeite, or thathot termagant.??# had paidemee 
fcotandlot too. Counterfeit? lam-no counterfeit : todieis to 
bea counterfeit, forhe is but the counterfeit of a man, who 
hath not thelifeofa man: but to counterfeit dying, when a min 

K a thereby 
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T he Hi ft me of 
thereby liiicth.istobe no counterfeit, but the true and perfrft 
image of hteindecd.The betterpartof valour is Difcretion- in 
the which betterpart, 1 haue faued my life. Zounds I am afraid 
o ‘ this gunpowder Rere*?, though he be dead : how if he fhotild 
countei feittoo,3ndrife? by my fayth. I am atraide he woii’d 
prouc the better counterfeit? therefore lie make him fire •yen 
and lie fwcarc I Icilde him. Why may not he rife as well as Jj 
nothing confutes me butey.es, and no body fees me : therefore 
fn ra, wall a new wound in your thigh, come you ajon.o- with 



He takes vp Hotfpur on his backe. Enter Prince and. 

Iohn of Lane after. 

Prin. Come Brother lohnjull brandy haft thou fie£ht 
Thy mayden Sword. <• 

Iohn. But foff,wIioIiauc weheere. ? 

Did younottell me this fate man w^s dea,d? 

Prin. I did, I faw hundead* 

Breathles, and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliuc? . 

Oris if fantafie that play es vpon our eye-fight? 

I pretheefpeake,we will not truft our eyes 
Without our ear es, thou- art not what thou feetnft. 

Tal . No, thats certainc, I am not a double man : but if I be 
not Iacke Falftalffc, then am |a Jacke: there is Perrys if your Fa- 
ther will doe me any honour, fo :• if nor, let. him kill the next 
Percy, himfelfe ; Ilooketobe either Earle or Duke, IcahafTure 
tou. 



?rk Why Percy I kild my felfe^and faw thee dead. 

Fal. Didft thou : Lord, Lord, how the world is giuen to ly- 
ing? I grauntyou, l was downe,and outof breath, and fo was 
he,but werofeboth at an inftanf, and fouglit a long houre by 
Shremesbury clocke,iff may be beleeucci/o : ifnot,let them that 
fiiould reward Valour,beare the finne vpon their owne heads. 
Tie take it. vpon pny dc^th,I gauehim this wound in the thigh, 
if the man w ere aliuc, & would deny it. Zounds I would^make 
him cate a pcece of my SwoycL 

John. T his is the llrangeft talc that euerl heard. 

This is the flrangeft fellow, brother Iohn : 

Come bring; your luggage nobly on your back'e, 

Jr or. 



Henry the fottrthi 

For my part, if a lie may doe thcc grace. 

He guilde it with the happieft tearmes I haue. 

A retreat ts founded. 

Prin. The Trumpets found Retreat,the day is ours: 

Come Brother, lets to thehigheftof the Field, 

To fee what friendes are Iming.who are dead. Exeunt. 

Pal. He follow as tbey fa y for reward . He that rewardes me, 
God reward him. If I doe grow great, lie grow lefle ? for He 
Purge,and lcaueSacke,and hue cleanly, as a Nobleman fhould 
doe. Exit. 

' The Trumpets found,. enter the King. Prince of Wales, Lord 
Iohn of Lancafier, Earle ofWefimerlandgvith Wbr' 
cejier and Vernon prifoneri. 

KingThus euer did Rebellion find rebuke, 

111 fpirited Wercefter t 6id not we fend Grace, 

Pardon.and tearmcsoFLoue to all ofyou; 

A nd wouldft thou turne ouroffers contrary, 

Mifufe the tenor of thy kinfmanstruft; 

Three Knights vpon our party fiainc to day, 

A noble Earle.and many a creature clfe. 

Had been aiiue this houre, 

Iflifce a Chriftian thou hadft truly borne 
Betivixt our Armies true intelligence. 

War. W hat I haue done, my fafetie vrgde me to. 

And l imbracethis fortune patiently, 

Since not to be auoyded.it fals on me. 

n ?^® carc mrc ‘ e l ier to the death, and Vernon too : 

Uthcr Offenders we will paufe vpon. 
now goes the Field; 

r!? ^ le n ° !j ic Scot Lord Doivglas, when he faw 
1 he fortune of the day quite turnd from him, 

I he noble Percy flainCjand all his men, 

V pen the foot of teare.fled with the reft: 

And falling from a hill, he wasfo bruizd, 
i hat tire pursers tookc him. At my Tent, 
lc- Dormglas is.and I befeech your Grace, 
lmay dii pole of him. 

King. 
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King.. With all my heart. 

Trm. Then brother lohn of Lmcafler, 

To you this honourable bouritie fliall belong, 

Goe to the Dowglos, and dcliuer him 
Vp to his pleafore,ranfomlelTe andfrec, 

His valoure fhownevpon our Crefles to day., 

Hath taught vs how to chcrifh tuch high deedes, 

Euen in th e boforae of our aduerfaries. 

■King. Then this rcmaines,that- we deuide ouv Power, 
You Sonne /ota^andrny coofen W.flmerland, 

To wards.2V^e lball bcnd you with your deereft fpeed, 
T o mccte Northumberland and the Prelate Scraope, 

Who, as we hearc,are bufily in armes : 

My felfe and you, Sonne Harry, will towards Wales, 

To fight with Glendower,znA the Earle of LMarch: 
Rebellion in this Land fliall loofe his way, 

Meeting the checke of fuch another day ; 

And fince this bufinerfe fo faire is done. 

Let vs not leaue, till all our owse be won. 



FINIS. 
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